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In the following pages tke minute details of 
^ the historians of the period have been carefully 

^ attended to, and so circumstantial are they 

«, that little is left to the imagination of the 

S narrator. 

None of the diaracters of the story are alto- 
. '"^ gether fictitious, and most of them are de- 
2 scribed from pictures drawn by contemporary 

writers. 
^ Etoile, Henri Etienne, Pasquier, and others 

have placed the courts of Charles the Ninth 
and Henry the Third, with all the particulars 
of every event of moment, so vividly before the 
mind, that their readers cannot fail to become 
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VI INTRODUCTION. 

intimately acquainted with the personages and 
circumstances they name. 

The character of Marguerite de Navarre has 
been severely judged by some historians; but 
the high estimation in which she was held by 
others, and her known acts of benevolence and 
mercy, entitle her to lenity, if not to admiration. 
When the violent prejudices of party are con- 
sidered, there may be as good reason to paint 
her amiable as guilty, and she should at least 
be allowed the benefit of doubt, as well as her 
unfortunate sister-in-law, Mary Stuart 

Some documents, such as the letters to and 
from the Rochellois, those of Catherine and 
Cond^, the Sermon on the Massacre, Sec have 
b^en introduced as curious and interesting iu 
themselves, and probably little known to the 
generid English reader. 

The incidents are furnished by the chroni- 
clers of the day J and, however extraordinary 
llie accounts of the fete at the Hotel d'Hereule, 
the unfeminine ccmduct of La Chateauneuf, and 
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INTRODUCTION. Vll 

some other traits may appear, they are not 
fictitioas. The sieges of La Rochelle and 
Domfront are not less real, and the escapes 
on the night of St. Bartholomew are only more 
dramatic and fearful in &ct than the romance 
presents them. 

Of Bianco and his mistress scarcely any- 
thing has been invented: their spells, talis- 
mans, 

" Treasons, murders, desolations," 

are upon record. It would occupy several 
volumes if all the crimes attributed to Cathe- 
rine in the "Discours MerveiUeux,** and other 
publications, were detailed. 

The valuable work of Dulaure has contri- 
buted not a little to verify the descriptions of 
the city of Paris as it then existed; that of 
M. Dreux du Radier has also been found useful 
in affording much information respecting the 
female characters of note introduced, and the 
charming ^< M^moires de la Reine Marguet- 
rite " have furnished costimie and manners. 
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To the liberality of a kind friend, whose 
Ubrary has been open to the author, she is in- 
debted for the fadlities which have rendered 
the compilation of this historical romance an 
occupation of pleasure ; and to that friend the 
work is affectionately inscribed. 

London, April, 1841. 
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CHAPTER I. 



LA PAIX BOITEUSE. 



Gone to be married — gone to swear a peace ! 

Shakspeare. 

Full, bright and sparkling in the brilliant 
sun of eariy June, the waters of the Loire 
rolled majestically along beneath the high-arch- 
ed bridge of Blois, on which stood an almost 
countless multitude of people, gazing with 
eager curiosity, evidently in expectation of some 
interesting spectacle. The river was covered 
with gaily-ornamented barges, filled with eager 
spectators. The royal banner of France waved 
from the highest tower of the castle ; and from 
the heights, where rose the spires of the cathe- 
dral and the palace of the bishop, streamed in 
the breeze gay pennons, emblazoned with the 
arms of the church and of the town. The 
broad quays, shaded with enormous trees, were 
swarming with people, who pressed and crushed 
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2 THE queen's poisoner. 

their neighbours in their endeavours to obtain 
the most advantageous position from whence to 
view the E^ctacle, for which they had waited 
for hours in patient anticipation. It appeared 
that some event of absorbing interest was about 
to take place, and the same eager curiosity 
seemed to animate every individual in that 
immense mass of human beings. From the 
river-side to the embattled hills above, the 
antique streets of Blois rise almost precipitous- 
ly r many of them are cut in steps to afford an 
easier ascent to foot-passengers, no horse, nor 
vehicle of any kind, being able to attempt to 
mount the stony way, which seems a part of 
the rock; from distance to distance, where a 
turn of the street afforded a glimpse of the 
town and river below, every roof and window 
was crowded with heads, thrust forward with 
anxious desire to behold what all sought. 

It was easy to detect that the havoc of recent 
war had left its traces on many of the houses 
and walls; but the greatest care had been taken 
to conceal any such appearances by gorgeous 
draperies of tapestry hung in all directions. 
Where breaches still remained imrepaired, tem- 
porary scaffolding had been erected for musi- 
cians, gaily and fantastically attired, whose loud 
instruments joined the swelling echoes of the 
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trumpets, which at intervals announced the 
nearer approach of welcome and honoured 
guests to the royal party, who awaited with the 
same anxiety as the populace the last peal of 
cannon from the ramparts, proclaiming that 
the young King of Navarre, and his illustrious 
mother, had entered the gates of Blois, attended 
by King Charles the Ninth in person, and a 
gallant train of nobles, all vying with each other 
in attentions to their long-sought visitors. 

Greeted by the admiring shouts of the ex- 
cited multitude, the royal cavalcade wound 
slowly up the steep hill which conducts to the 
castle : fresh peals of artillery announced their 
arrival before its gates, and fresh bursts of music 
heralded their entrance through the venerable 
arch, which leads to the court of Stephen. 

They reached the foot of the beautiful wind- 
ing staircase, whose carved ornaments glittered 
like alabaster in the dancing sunbeams, and 
through every loophole, of whose elegantly 
wreathed and twisted tower looked forth rich- 
ly-dressed ladies of the court and cavaliers in 
splendid costumes, «tudding the whole surface 
at rising distances, till, at the dome-shaped 
summit, groups appeared, waving scarfs and 
flags, embroidered with glittering devioes in 
honour of the day. Here King Charles alighted 

b2 
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from his richly adorned charger, and his ex- 
ample was followed by all his courtiers, who ap- 
proached the Queen of Navarre and her son 
and daughter, and assisted them to dismount 

Above the elaborately ornamented gateway, 
where stand in high relief the statues of the 
Father of his People and his beloved Duchess 
Anne, in a projecting balcony, about the centre 
of the facade of the palace, a party of magni- 
ficently-attired ladies were stationed. Conspi- 
cuous amongst them, was the majestic and com- 
manding figure of the Queen-mother, Catherine 
de Medicis, and great was the beauty displayed 
by the distinguished females who surrounded 
her. As the stunning sound of the cannon told 
the arrival of the royal cortige^ a shower of gar- 
lands descended from the balcony of the Queen- 
mother, at the feet of Jeanne de Navarre. 

The countenance of Catherine had hitherto 
worn an expression of anxious suspense almost 
painful, as from time to time she bent over the 
heavy stone parapet on which she was leaning ; 
and her eye wandered with uneasy glances around, 
as she occasionally turned to some of her at- 
tendant ladies, and inquired hastily : ^* Is the 
Princess Marguerite not yet arrived?" The 
reply in the negative, which had been several 
times given, seemed to cause her considerable 
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annoyance ; her dark brows contracted, and her 
lips became compressed with emotions which she 
seemed desirous of concealing. When, however, 
she beheld the Queen of Navarre alighting from 
her horse, her stirrup held by Charles, whose 
face was irradiated with smiles, and when she 
marked the happy, frank and grateful expres- 
sion on the face of the noble-minded mother of 
the young Bearnois, a load seemed removed 
from her heart, and with a long, deep-drawn 
breath, she murmured to herself, " All is se- 
cure ! " — and turning from the balcony, entered 
the chamber of state, into which her guests 
were shortly afterwards conducted by their 
courteous and gallant host. 

Nothing could exceed the cordiality of meet- 
ing extended to the unsuspicious and open- 
hearted Jeanne, whose eyes filled with tears of 
pleasure, as she presented to the Queen-mother 
her blushing and beautiful daughter Catherine, 
and her young son, whose bashfulness kept him 
constantly in the rear, close to her. Embraces, 
congratulations, protestations of eternal friend- 
ship, entreaties that the past should be buried 
in oblivion, and vows and prayers that the fu- 
ture might be all sunshine throughout the 
united kingdoms of France and Navarre, with 
assurances of the delight and gratification de- 
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rived from the present, — all this greeted the 
ears and charmed the hearts of the single-mind- 
ed and guileless pair whom it was intended to 
deceive, and who had, in an evil hour, placed 
themselves and their cause in the hands of an 
enemy unscrupulous in guilt, imdaunted in 
crime, and unmatched in cunning. 

A magnificent entertainment followed, when 
every device that ingenuity could contrive was 
employed to delight the senses and engage the 
minds of the unsophisticated mountaineers, 
whom this display of splendour was calculated 
to astonish. In the retirement of her chamber, 
that night, Queen Jeanne threw herself into the 
arms of her son, and exclaimed, " Oh, my belov- 
ed Henry ! what have I now to wish. The blood- 
shed and cruelty which have so long disgraced 
and desolated these fair realms, are at an end, 
and peace is now as undoubted as dearly wel- 
come." 

" Heaven grant it, dearest mother!" answered 
Henry. "How could we ever have suspected 
the King, or his glorious mother ? — they love 
us, and desire only -the good of France. We 
are indeed fortunate. But, mother, amongst all 
those beauties who dazzled me with their looks, 
how happened it that the coy Marguerite was 
not there ? I should like to see my bride elect, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE QUEEN S POISONER. 7 

for all this is nothing without her. They tell 
me she deserves her title of La Lune^ for that 
she eclipses all these stars, which," added he, 
smiling, ^^ I should scarcely be inclined to be* 
lieve ; though I felt so rustic amongst them that 
I scarcely dared rabe my eyes." 

Queen Jeanne's countenance was instantly 
overcast, but she made no answer to her son's 
remarks. She had observed the absence of the 
principal person concerned in their visit, and 
she had noticed likewise the agitated expression 
of Catherine's face, as she replied to her in- 
quiries after the Princess, and assured her, 
that, but for some mistake, for which she could 
scarcely account. Marguerite would have been 
the first to welcome her future mother-in-law, 
and pour forth her thanks, and tell the pleasure 
she felt in the prospect before her. 

Jeanne's thoughts in a moment ran back over 
a series of years. She recalled the time when 
her warm-hearted and confiding husband had 
journeyed to Paris, on the death of Henry. II ; 
and no welcome greeted him, no one met 
him on his road, no feasts were prepared for 
him, no palaces decorated to receive him ; but 
his very baggage was allowed to remain un- 
sheltered in the court-yard of the house he en- 
tered, and this same Queen Catherine had re- 
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ceived him almost as an alien. She reverted to 
the schemes and plots laid to entrap and to annoy 
him ; the endeavours to withhold from him his 
dues ; the injuries, the vexations, the deceptions 
that had driven him from the court of the infant 
King ; the enmities of the Guises and Lorraines ; 
and, above all, she remembered with a shudder, 
Anthony of Navarre's last injunctions to herself, 
never to trust ip Catherine. 

All this a flash of thought brought before her, 
but she shook oflF the feeling it conjured up, 
and conversed with her son on the probable 
results of their present negociations, and the 
marriage which must inevitably seal a bond of 
union, which it would be the mutual interest of 
each party to keep inviolate. 

Henry and his mother, therefore, separated, 
happy and contented with their reception, and 
full of blissful anticipations, which the lately 
concluded peace, afterwards justly called " La 
Paix Boiteuse " seemed to promise them. 

Catherine de Medicis had also sought the 
retirement of her private apartments, fatigued, 
more than was her wont, with the demonstrations 
she had found it necessary to make, of her 
friendliness and hospitality. A few, only, of 
her confidential ladies attended her : these were 
generally kept near her person ; with some pe- 
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culiar purpose in view she was careful to 
choose them for qualities which suited her plans, 
and she made them instruments of the deep de- 
signs with which her ever-teeming mind was 
rife. Her step was disordered, and her brow 
lowering, as she paced backwards and forwards 
in uncontrolled agitation. 

" Is it possible," she exclaimed, passion- 
ately, " that the plans I have arranged with such 
care, and which have hitherto succeeded beyond 
my most sanguine expectations, are to be ruined . 
by the wilfulness of a headstrong girl ? I feared 
this, yet I hardly expected she would so utterly 
have set my commands at defiance, as to absent 
herself on so momentous an occasion. This 
slight must be instantly repaired. Did any of 
you observe when Marguerite quitted our com- 
pany on the road from Paris ? '' 

There was some hesitation amongst the ladies, 
before an answer was returned by Madame 
Claude de Lorraine, that the horses, litters and 
coches of the Queen-mother being before those 
of the Princess and her suite, her having sud- 
denly quitted them, instead of pursuing with 
them the road to Blois, had been unobserved. 

**I can trust nobody but Bianco," said the 
Queen, pettishly ; " send for him instantly. His 
wit must find a remedy for this business ; he 

B 5 
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shall go to Marguerite, and not leave her until 
she sets out, to do away by her presence the im- 
pression her negligent imprudence may have 
made. Rene," she continued, addressing, as he 
entered, a remarkably handsome man, whose 
complexion told that he was her countryman, — 
" go, instantly, to Chenonceau, — I cannot trust 
myself to write to Marguerite : I cannot send 
any of my gentlemen, for I would not have it 
known that she has acted from caprice, but it is 
most important that she should delay no further. 
— ^You cart; do much — remember, she is impe- 
tuous, proud, and self-willed ; be careful not to 
irritate her : humour her as you can, but gain 
her promise to come instantly to Blois, — nay, 
leave her not till she enters this chamber, and 
when once here I will take care that she escapes 
me not again. The night has not far waned, you 
will doubtless find her dreaming over childish 
pleasures, — literature, poetry! — when a king,- 
dom is at stake ! — draw her from them, use every 
means, but let me hear that she has entered 
these gates by morning^s dawn.'^ 

He to whom the Queen-mother addressed 
these words in a hurried and passionate accent 
bowed low, but replied not by words. The 
bright glance of his significant eye, however, 
expressed determination and promptitude. Ca- 
therine paused before him for one moment, and 
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then with a smile of peculiar, satisfied meaning, 
waved her hand, and her messenger had quitted 
her presence. *^ And now," said the Queen, 
f< let the King my son know that I await his 
visit Every one may retire; and while his 
Grace is here, be careful that I have no inter- 
ruption." 

Charles was shortly afterwards announced, 
and entered, his pale countenance lighted up 
with unusual gaiety. His step was light, and his 
eye full of mirth, as, hastening to his mother, 
he kissed her hand, and then casting himself 
on a couch, gave way to an uncontrollable fit of 
merriment Catherine took a seat beside him 
and watched this ebullition, while a slight smile 
curled her lip. When he was in some degree 
recovered, he said, — ^'Well, madam, tell me 
candidly, do you not think I have acted my part 
to admiration ? " 

" Yes, Charles," said his mother, " your con- 
duct has been faultless ; it remains only to be 
followed up.*" 

"Oh I" cried the King, with renewed laugh- 
ter, " leave that to me : you will see with what 
skill I will draw them into the net. I have 
sent letters already to every part of the king- 
dom, granting these foolish Huguenots more 
than they demanded. I shall do precisely what 
my falconer does when he sends his hawks in 
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search of prey. It is beyond measure ridicu- 
lous how they all come to the call, and how 
thoroughly deceived the mother-bird and her 
half-fledged birdling are. We had a most satis- 
factory and confidential interview before we 
parted for the night/' 

" And to what subject did you chiefly lead ? " 
asked Catherine anxiously. 

"We talked of Marguerite," said Charles. 
— The Queen frowned. " That young haggard, 
by the way, had nearly destroyed all to-day by 
her absence, but I expatiated on her modesty, 
ha, ha ! — on her timidity, — and Jeanne seemed 
satisfied. It amused me not a little that she 
could picture to herself Margot such an awk- 
ward frightened thing as her own daughter, who 
but for that, would be handsome as De Soissons 
observed. The credidous mother of our affi- 
anced bridegroom suggested that the Pope's 
dispensation might be long to obtain. *No, 
no,' said I, * my own dearest aunt, my darling 
friend, I honour you more than pope or car- 
dinal; and as for my sister, I love her better 
than I fear the power of Rome. If the Pope 
is fool enough to oppose my will, I here declare 
to you that I will take Margot by the hand 
and lead her to the altar in despite of the whole 
conclave.' She laughed at this. ' I am not a 
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Protestant, as you know, dear aunt,' I conti- 
nued with a sigh, which had great effect, ^ but 
I am no bigot: I have given my promise, 
and my word is sacred.' I then took occasion 
to praise her son, who looks Uke a young 
bear from his own mountains scared by 
hunters; and, in short, I have left her and our 
Marguerite's husband elect thoroughly satisfied 
with aU things." 

** I trust so, my son," said Catherine. " To- 
morrow we shall have Marguerite here: we 
must amuse and humour her for the time, but 
I fear some outburst of thoughtless folly on her 
part. I dread the ridicule she will probably 
cast on this young Bearnois, who is certainly 
quite unworthy of her." 

" Oh she has plenty of lovers to amuse her ; 
what can her husband signify?" said Charles, 
carelessly. ^^ As for him, it is clear he is a 
fool whom we can mould at will. It is fortunate 
that he has but little of his grandfather, and a 
great deal of his weak-headed father about him. 
We need not waste a thought on him, at all 
events." 

The mother and son parted with mutual 
congratulations, and retired to concoct fresh 
schemes of deception, which should render the 
escape of their unsuspecting victims impossible. 
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CHAPTER II. 



J'aurai toujours au coeur ecrite 
Sur toutes fleurs la Marguerite ! 

Le Blason de la Marguerite. 

Marguerite de Valois was at this period 
in the very zenith of that beauty which was the 
theme of admiration throughout France, and 
the inspiration of all the poets of the time: 
her influence was felt and acknowledged where- 
ever she appeared, and, where she chose to exert 
it, rarely resisted. She was totally without her 
mother's ambition, — to her were unknown her 
mother^s cruelty and harshness; all she seemed to 
have inherited from her was her power of fascina* 
tion. She possessed warmth of heart, generosity 
and tenderness, with a fiind of good-humour, 
and a carelessness beyond bounds. Like her 
aunt and namesake, the accomplished sister of 
Francis the First, she delighted in the society 
of the learned and distinguished, spent much 
of her time in elegant literary pursuits, and was 
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a munificent patroness of genius and talent. 
Witty, spirited, full of observation and humour, 
ever pleased with novelty, ever seeking fresh 
objects of admiration, instructed even beyond 
her period, acute and rapid in her conclusions 
— all her bright qualities were dimmed by an 
inordinate love of admiration, and a vanity which 
carried her into every kind of imprudence. Self- 
gratification was the end and aim of her exist- 
ence, and this weakness had been fostered by 
her mother, who dreaded the appearance of 
talent in all lier children, jealously alive to the 
possibility of their interfering with her ambi- 
tious projects. 

Never had Marguerite been hitherto known 
to allow serious thoughts or duties to interfere 
with her enjoyments; and if they were forced 
upon her she dismissed them as soon as pos- 
sible, resolving that they should not cloud the 
bright sky of the paradise she endeavoured to 
create for herself. Too exalted in station to 
care for the cavilling of the vulgar — too thought- 
less by nature to be impressed by the world's 
censure — independent of every one — brought 
up in an atmosphere of luxury and dissipa- 
tion, she was the slave or the empress of 
pleasure. 

Her manners were seducing to a degree that 
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surpassed belief; her smile was a spell, her 
beauty dazzling, and her power of fascination 
unquestioned. The court over which she pre- 
sided, and which was one exclusively her own, 
seemed to combine all that can be imagined 
of enchantment, ease, happiness and liberty. 
This fairy court was now held at the beautiful 
palace of Chenonceau, on the Cher, which, 
though the Queen-mother loved frequently to 
reside there, she had given up for the present 
to the Princess, — her views and occupations 
making it desirable that she should always be 
near the King, who had on more occasions than 
one evinced a desire to emancipate himself from 
the thraldom of her presence, and to act for 
himself. 

The reminiscences of her father's celebrated 
and lovely mistress, Diana, which might have 
been unpleasing to a daughter of a different 
frame of mind, only served as an example to 
confirm her in her resolution to lead a life of 
uninterrupted enjoyment ; and the halls of Che- 
nonceau, never in the time of the fair favourite 
herself, could vie with the glories and enchant- 
ments with which its present deity loved to 
invest them. 

Marguerite had consented to the union pro- 
posed to her by her ambitious and designing 
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mother, because she was aware that her birth en- 
tailed upon her the penalty of being sacrificed to 
secure some supposed political good. Although, 
to a certain extent, indifferent as to who might 
be the husband chosen for her, she was particu- 
larly averse from becoming the wife of one whom 
she looked upon as her inferior in breeding, in 
manners, and in education. Refined to fasti- 
diousness, outward seeming was to her a chief 
recommendation; and the accounts she had heard 
of the young mountaineer were not calculated 
to excite any desire in her mind to hasten the 
fulfilment of their contract When therefore 
she, in obedience to her mother's injunctions, 
set out with the royal party from Paris to Blois, 
it was with extreme reluctance ; and as she felt 
the fresh air of the country breathe on her 
brow, the thought occurred to her that never 
could the romantic retreat of Chenonceau be 
more enticing than at this moment, when the 
groves must be full of nightingales and the 
gardens blazing with countless flowers, all 
wooing her visit and reproaching her absence. 
Accordingly she proposed to the gay party, 
as thoughtless and fond of excitement as herr 
self, all devoted to her wishes and glad to 
escape the formalities which they anticipated 
at Blois, that they should turn aside from the 
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road they had intended to take and shape their 
course to the palace on the Cher. 

Thither the joyous cavalcade pursued their 
way; and while at the castle of Blois the 
gorgeous preparations were in full vigour for 
the reception of her intended husband,, she left 
the care of all to others more interested in the 
event, and, to the inexpressible mortification of 
her mother, betook herself to her shades, sur- 
rounded by all that wit, talent, and mirth could 
furnish to render her sojourn a terrestrial 
paradise. 

The night was far spent, the glories of the 
moon in its height of splendour irradiated the 
gardens of the famous bower of Diana; an 
atmosphere of perfume rose from the surround- 
ing flowers and shrubs ; and the chequered light 
which streamed through the foliage of the young 
trees was reflected from the bosom of a trans- 
parent lake, in the midst of which rose a foun- 
tain of delicately carved white marble, whose' 
jets formed themselves into the semblance of 
feathers and flowers, and caught rainbow hues 
from the rays that glimmered above and around. 
Light arcades of Moorish architecture^ formed 
of various-coloured marbles, supported innume- 
rable small lamps depending from slender silver 
chains, which, waved to and fro by the gentle 
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night-breeze^ seemed like so many fire-flies in 
motion. At the extremity of the lake a pile 
of natural rocks had been taken advantage of 
by art, and the waters of a stream had been 
guided to fall over them in numerous cascades. 
Here and there, in the hollows of the grey and 
moss-grown stone, lamps had been introduced, 
and, as the waters came tumbling over the dark 
masses, their glow-worm light shimmered and 
glitt^ed through the dancing spray. A hun- 
dred nightingales sang and smswered each other 
in the neighbouring woods, and were heard in 
the pauses of the lute, which accompanied some 
voice as soft as their own, while their rapturous 
chorus acknowledged the skill of the musician 
which they strove to excel by louder and more 
persevering melody. The weather was such as 
is sometimes met with at the close of spring, 
intensely, yet deliciously warm, and the sky so 
clear that it seemed as though no clouds could 
ever be known in a region so bright and blest 

The beautiful Marguerite and her ladies were 
formed to enjoy such a scene ; and they gave 
themselves entirely up to its charm, banishing 
all thoughts foreign to its enchanting influence, 
and forgetting for the time that there existed a 
world beyond. Ronsard, the king of poets^iand 
the favourite of kings, the adored of the Muses 
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and the pride of France, the glory of his native 
Loire, and the deity of La Lune^ was there. He 
sang his own verses in a voice all passion. What 
he wanted in science and in power was amply 
made up in exquisite feeling and expression, 
and none who heard him with breathless and 
spell-bound attention, but wondered they could 
ever listen to other strains. 

His quick transitions from pathetic to cheer- 
ful pleased every heart, and found admirers in 
every listener. Now he addressed extemporary 
verses to the goddess of the place, then alluded 
with quick thought to passing events of the day, 
poured forth soft compliments to each fair one 
in turn, and proved himself as good a courtier 
as a poet. Nor was the learning forgotten for 
which he had attained so high a reputation, and 
which was at that period so highly prized, 
though its display has since justly caused his 
works to be considered pedantic But who 
should venture to criticise the master minstrel, 
who had purified the language, and introduced 
so many classical graces ? So far from it, his 
delighted auditors were intoxicated with enthu- 
siasm, and the enjoyment of the night was at 
its height, when an attendant approached the 
Princess, and whispered in her ear. 

She started. "Not now," she said; "it is 
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impossible: were it the King himself, or my 
mother in person, I would not admit thenu — 
Say, I will give audience to-morrow to any one 
from Blois, but not to-night Oh ! divine Ron- 
sard, sing again ; — ^why should anything of the 
world without intrude to break the spell you 
have cast over our souls?*' 

" No, madam,*** said the poet ; " if my songs 
deserve the praises you have showered upon 
them, the poet merits a reward ; and mine shall 
be to hear you sing, to listen to accents such as 
we only have the privilege of hearing, and such 
as never even bless the dreams of those beyond 
our paradise/* 

" Give me a lute," said Margqerite, " and 
let me try, if the fearful thought of the chain 
preparing for me have not altogether scared 
away my powers. But the verse, dear Ronsard, 
shall be thy own, and must delight, even if my 
voice should fail. How can it fail when I sing 
the lays of him whose natural bed was of flow- 
ers, and over whom the Muses themselves 
poured from enchanted urns the rosy water of 
inspiration?" 

The delighted poet acknowledged this com- 
plimentary allusion to the legend attached to 
his infancy, with emotion. It had been said of 
him, that when a child, as his nurse was carry- 
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ing him across a meadow, he fell from her arms 
into the midst of the flowers which grew there 
in profusion, and that a damsel who was passing 
by, bearing a vase of rosewater, as she stooped 
to lift up the ismiling infant, deluged him with 
the contents. This was considered a presage 
of his future fame and excellence, and was fre- 
quently mentioned by his admirers. 

The Princess, with a fervour and delicacy 
which excited in her hearers all the enthusiasm 
which she herself felt, then sang a celebrated 
song from the " Amours " of the great poet 

** Fifteen lovely childish springs, 
Hair of gold in crisped rings, 
Cheek and lips with roses spread, 
Smile, that to the stars can lead ; 
Grace, whose every turn can please ; 
Virtue, worthy charms like these ; 
Breast, within whose virgin snows 
Lies a gentle hec^ that glows 
'Mid the sparkling thoughts of youth. 
All divine, with steady truth ; 
Eyes, that make a day of night ; 
Hands, whose touch so soft and light 
Hold my soul a prisoner long ; 
Voice, whose soft, entrancing song. 
Now a smile, and now a sigh. 
Interrupts melodiously ! — 
These are charms within whose spell 
All my peace and reason dwell." * 

* See "Specimens of the Early Poetry of France." 
—1835. 



Digitized 



by Google 



THE queen's poisoner, 23 

After the applause had died away with which 
this poem had been received, Etienne Jodelle, 
the accomplished poet, painter, sculptor and 
architect, whose devotion to the mighty master 
kept pace with that of his warmest admirers, 
recited some of his own compositions, and was 
followed by Bai^ also a poet of tfce school and 
a worthy pupil of Ronsard Jodelle soon after 
begged to introduce to the company a young 
minstrel, destined afterwards to become cele- 
brated, but who was at this period not more 
than sixteen, — handsome, elegant, and full of 
genius. He was named to the gratified Princess 
as a new candidate for her favour, and some 
jests were circulated when it was remarked that 
the young Du Perron was a Calvinist; and the 
coincidence of his arrival at the present moment 
might be considered propitious, as the Protest- 
ant bridegroom of his patroness could not object 
to him on the score of religion. 

" Alas ! ^' said Marguerite, with feigned grar 
vity, " I fear the Muses will forswear me in 
future — the snows of Beam will chill them, 
and they will forsake me. Can any tell me 
in what semblance my tyrant appears — has any 
seen him ? — what says he — what does he, be- 
^des bunt, and eat, and fight? — has he any 
quality to fit him for our world, or must we bar 
its entrance to him at once ?" 
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A soft voice near the Princess whispered, 
" If your Highness would really like to know, 
you have only to admit Bianco, the Italian, who 
waits without with some message from Blois: 
he is not a bad painter, nor does he want wit to 
set off his colouring." 

She who spoke, and while she did so, blushed 
deeply, was the young and lovely Marie de 
Cleves, about the age, and neariy answering to 
the description which the poet had given in the 
lines they had just heard, and in which he pro- 
bably sought to paint her. She had approached 
softly from a grove of orange trees, where she 
had been apparently occupied in attending to 
the animated communication of a young page of 
the Duke of Anjou, who, on leaving her, retired 
quickly, and was lost amidst the surrounding 
shades. She held in her hand a billet, which 
bore a seal, the device on which was a vessel 
and star, with the words Te dtice, at which she 
hastily glanced, not unobserved, but unnoticed, 
and thrust it into her bosom. 

The advice given by the beautiful Marie, for 
which she doubtless had her reasons, was listen- 
ed to at once by the volatile Princess. 

" Bianco, did you say ?** exclaimed she, — why 
did I refuse him admittance ? He has talents be- 
yond his station, and his powers of jesting are 
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of no ordinary character. He shall describe to 
us all that we have missed seeing by our esccb' 
pade; he shall speak of our lords and masters ; 
you, Marie, and I, who are fellow victims, must 
hear him with attention. You must chide An- 
jou, that he has deserted us for our enemies; — 
or will you depute that ofSce to the expectant 
Prince de Conde?*' The face of Marie became 
so pale as to alarm her friend, — " What folly 
have I said!'* she whispered softly. — "Alas! I 
forget that all have not their hearts imscathed, 
as I have ! Ah ! my friend, you are preparing 
for yourself a future of care. Believe me, it is 
well to adorn the heart with painted pictures of 
love, but not to engrave them upon it; — but! 
speak as one who never loved, and one, I feel, 
who never can." 

" How ! '* said Marie, " is there not one 
amongst all those who adore you who claims one 
thought?" 

" Yes," answered Marguerite, gaily, " many"; 
nay, perhaps all in turn, but the vision passes 
away as quickly as a shadow on a mirror: my 
heart is so transparent, that it takes all impres- 
sions and retains none. But, we are serious, 
— let us all return to the river gallery where 
our repast awaits us: we will summon Rene, 
and add another amusement to the night" 

VOL. I. c 
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The gay party immediately obeyed her 
signal; and some, in laughing groups, stroll- 
ed Jeisurely along the perfumed banks of 
the chdteauj while others entered the glitter- 
ing skiffs which were moored along the shore 
for their accommodation, and glided down 
the stream to the marble steps that conduct- 
ed them to the singularly beautiful apartment 
which Catherine de Medicis had constructed 
above the arches of the bridge which spanned 
the Cher. Its windows now shone with in- 
numerable lights, and within was displayed a 
splendid banquet When the party were all 
assembled, a concert of soft music rose from 
boats stationed beneath, and aubades and se- 
renades, for the hour suited either night or 
morning, accompanied by instruments of vari- 
ous sorts, continued at intervals during the 
repast Bianco, the messenger of the Queen- 
mother, was introduced, and with infinite tact 
avoided betraying the extreme anxiety of his 
mistress, who, he represented, merely asked 
her daughter's presence, as she was sure 
the novelty of the scene, and the variety of 
characters she would behold would interest 
her extremely. He then touched on peculiar 
traits of several of the distinguished persons 
who accompanied Queen Jeanne, seizing the 
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ridiculous, and making the eccentric so promi- 
nent, that he convulsed his inconsiderate hear- 
ers with laughter. He was too politic, however, 
to say anything about the principal actors in 
the drama, but contrived so artfully to excite 
curiosity, that Marguerite was completely won; 
and before they separated, she had agreed, that 
with all her suite she would repair early on the 
following morning to Blois. 



c 2 
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CHAPTER III. 



Oh ! dark deceit with painted face for show, 
Oh feigned friend, deceiving people so ! 

Thos. Churchyard. 

Queen Jeanne was seated near one of the 
carved windows of the chateau^ which overlook- 
ed a huge round tower and the bastioned walls 
of that portion of the building whose severe 
architecture proclaimed their Roman origin, and 
whose solid and unomamented extent formed 
a remarkable contrast with the light and elabo- 
rately adorned fa9ade opposite, on which all 
the taste of Francis I. and his successors had 
been lavished; where, from stage to stage, 
the art of the builder was displayed in gorgeous 
tracery, more remarkable for its variety than 
congruous effect Here a range of windows was 
connected by gracefully twisted and fluted pillars, 
whose richly foliaged capitals supported tablets 
filled with classical figures in bold relief; be- 
yond, the character changed, and the hand of 
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an earlier architect was perceptible ; grotesque 
heads peeped from the cornices, and extrava- 
gant forms wreathed themselves into harmony, 
to form a graceful termination to some spire or 
tourelle. This great work, which had employed 
the attention of so many kings, was not yet 
completed; workmen were still busied in making 
additions to one of the wings, though for the 
present all labour was suspended, and all the 
population of the town were given up to re- 
joicing. 

An immense court beneath was adorned with 
gardens, laid out with taste and filled with 
choice flowers: overtopping the outer walls 
rose the towers of the church of the Jesuits, 
frowning, as it were, on the regal splendour 
which it commanded. A shade of melancholy 
reflection was on the fine features of Jeanne de 
Navarre, as she marked the pleased interest 
with which her son and his young companion, 
the Prince de Cond6, were watching the man- 
oeuvres of some troops in the great square op- 
posite ; and as she withdrew her glance it fell 
on the form of her daughter Catherine, who, 
seated on a low stool at her feet, was gazing 
up in her face. 

"Are you thinking of our mountains, too?" 
said Jeanne, half smiling. " Your face seems a 
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reflection of my own, and so perhaps are your 
thoughte-" 

" Dear mother,** answered the young Prmcess, 
" I shall never love any place so well : — I feel 
as if it were impossible to breathe in this con- 
fined air. Yet how beautiful and rich is every- 
thing about us, and how kind are the Queen- 
mother and her ladies ! ^ 

^< And the young cavaliers, Catherine?^ said 
her brother; ^^you say nothing of thenu I 
wonder which amongst them will be so for- 
tunate as to please my pretty sister?" 

"They are very agreeable, no doubt,^ said 
Catherine, blushing; "but I am too rustic to 
attract their courtly regards. Besides, I do not 
like their air of condescension and superiority." 

" What think you of the Coimt de Soissons, 
with whom you danced last night ?^^ asked 
Henry. 

Catherine blushed still more, and turned 
away as she said, " Oh, least of all I like him ; 
he spoke to me as if it were necessary to lower 
the tone of his conversation to suit my igno- 
rance. I cannot admire him, though he is cer- 
tainly extremely handsome.** 

" You are singular, Catherine,'* said her mo- 
ther ; " for he is thought one of the most attrac- 
tive gallants at courf^ 
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" There are many other? equally go, I think," 
replied the Princess, " and less sup^cilious."^ 

" You are severe, little critic," cried Henry, 
^^ and have already made progress in court man** 
ners, which I fear I never shall do. I am far 
more at home in camp : nevertheless one may 
amuse oneself here/' He whispered to Cond6, 
who smiled gaily at his remarks, and at that 
moment a messenger from the Queen-mother 
was announced, and the doors being thrown 
open the envoy himself appeared, who ap- 
proached and knelt at the feet of the Queen of 
Navarre. 

This personage was Ilen6 Bianco, the Flo- 
rentine, whose offices with his royal mistress 
were so many and various, that it was almost 
impossible positively to pronounce what position 
he held. Now little more than a menial, and 
now little less than an ambassador, Catherine 
employed him in negociations of importance to 
the state, and in trivial messages to her fa- 
vourites and her ladies* His insinuating ad- 
dress and remarkably handsome exterior ren- 
dered him, if not welcome, at least tolerated, 
more especially in the latter capacity. He had 
been several years in the Queen's service, and 
enjoyed her favour in a peculiar degree. It 
was more than whispered that his science as 
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a chemist was that which chiefly recommended 
him to his royal mistress, who, in common with 
most persons of all ranks in that age, sought 
diligently after the hidden secrets of nature, 
and lefl no means unemployed to discover her 
mysteries. It was said that the mother of 
Bianco was of Indian origin, and that from her 
he had gained knowledge withheld from stu- 
dents of other climes. A certain degree of sus- 
picion and some feeling of awe attended him, 
though it was rather in his absence than his 
presence, for his ready wit and fluent conver- 
sation were not calculated to inspire other than 
agreeable thoughts. It was only in the occa- 
sional glance of his dark, sparkling, and deeply- 
set eye that might be detected a sinister cha- 
racter, and a searching and eager expression at 
variance vdth his frank and joyous manner. 

Bianco was the bearer to Queen Jeanne of 
a token from his mistress of a pair of perfumed 
and richly embroidered gloves, then an article 
of great luxury, and a bouquet of choice flowers, 
arranged so that the delicate blossoms appeared 
like a star in the centre, and round it sprang 
leaves of the olive, the laurel, and the cypress : 
a silver riband bound the whole, on which was 
embroidered, in letters of precious stones, the 
motto which Jeanne had adopted, in allusion to 
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the state of her affairs, — *< Safe peace, victory, 

OR HONOURABLE DEATH." 

Bianco respectfully presented this, at the 
same time expressing the compliments with 
which he was charged by Catherine. "My 
mistress,"' he said, " orders me to say that she 
sends your Grace these flowers in token of the 
love that springs from the centre of her heart 
for you and yours, and which will be her guiding 
star in time to come. You have granted her 
Peace, and she sends you the Olive ; you have 
gained the victory over civil war, and she sends 
you the Laurel ; you have put to death every 
hatred and malice, and she sends you the Cy- 
press." 

Queen Jeanne received the present most gra- 
dously, and a blush passed over her face as she 
remembered the thoughts she could not entirely 
banish, which continued to intrude in secret, 
but were cleared away whenever their object 
appeared. 

" And to your Grace,"" continued Rene, kneel- 
ing to young Henry, " I am charged to deliver 
a sealed packet, which will explain itself; only 
venturing to add, that — as she who sends it 
bade me say, that — as the daisy looks up to- 
wards the god of morning for life and joy, so 
she looks towards you."" 

c5 
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Henry, not without emotion, broke the seal, 
and discovered a bunch of enamelled margue- 
ritesy which he immediately transferred to his 
bosom with a gallant gesture, and thanked the 
messenger with a frank smile. 

As Rene rose from his knee, an attendant 
entered the apartment, and proclaimed the ap- 
proach of King Charles, who, advancing hastily 
and without ceremony to Queen Jeanne, saluted 
her with all the apparent natural enthusiasm of 
youth, throwing his arms about her, and utter- 
ing the tenderest expressions of affection,-— ^^all- 
ing her, with almost infantine playfulness, his 
oum aunty his ally his helovedy — till, overcome with 
his kindness, the good Queen coidd not sup- 
press her tears, and a feeling of faintness crept 
over her, as the bouquet of Catherine, to which 
she had been smelling, dropped from her hand, 
and she leant back in his arms for support 
Her daughter and her son were instantly at her 
side. Bianco removed the flowers, and pre- 
sented to Charles an essence which instantly 
revived her : then, bowing low, he retired. As 
he left the chamber, charged with the grateful 
acknowledgments of the Queen of Navarre to 
Catherine, young Henry, still occupied with his 
mother, looked suddenly up, and was struck 
with the reflection in an opposite mirror of a 
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countenance in which gratified malevolence and 
hatred were so strongly depicted, that it ap* 
peared as if the face of a fiend had looked 
upon him. He started with a thrill of horror, 
but before he could account in any way for 
the apparition, it was gone; and as he had 
not noticed the departure of Bianco, he was 
not aware that the glass gave back his fea* 
tures. 

^^ Dearest aunt, we hate excited and worn 
your spirits too mudi," tenderly exclaimed 
Charles; ^' I would my good nurse Mabille 
were here to tend you. We will send instantly 
to Paris for her; she is the kindest and best 
of women, and will nurse you as she does her 
own child, for such she calls me. But surely 
you must know MalHlle ; she is your country* 
woman, it was from you my mother had her 
first'' 

<^ Oh yes, my dear cousin I" answered Jeanne 
with animation, '<if it be Mabille Rblland, she 
is indeed a worthy creature; but many years 
have passed since I have seen her. It was but 
lately that I sent a young man, an orphan 
whom I protect, to Paris, and recommended 
him to her care while in your dangerous 
city.'' 

.<< Ah, my own sweet aunt ! '' exdaioied 
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Charles laughing, — "you country people have 
such strange ideas of our Paris,— -death and 
destruction to body and soul seem to you to 
fill every breeze, and lurk behind the very 
church-doors. But we are harmless, depend 
upon it, or will prove, at least to you, how 
happy we can be in the midst of our wicked- 
ness, and how well the air of my CathoUc 
capital can agree with my beloved heretics. 
My good cousin," he continued, addressing 
Henry, " you will, I fear, seduce us from our 
duties; for my own part, I do not mean to 
fast for a month to come, — and as to confes- 
sion," he added in a lower tone, " all the con- 
fession we mil think of shall be that of love. 
We have beauties here, Henry, who will shame 
your mountain nymphs, — except one," he ad- 
ded gallantly, turning to Catherine ; " and it 
shall go hard but Marguerite and her ladies 
make you forget that there are stars in the 
heavens. To-night we have a masque, where 
your courage, young knight, mH be severely 
tried; and I must tell you at once Margot is 
arrived, and expiring till she sees you at her 
feet It is time that I introduce you; my 
mother waits her Grace's pleasure to present 
a daughter to her." 

As he spoke music was heard without ; the 
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broad curtains of the tapestry which adorned 
the lower part of the chamber were drawn aside, 
and two long lines of attendant nobles and 
ladies were discovered on each side of a spaci- 
ous gallery, from the upper end of which ad- 
vanced, through a richly decorated hall, the 
Queen-mother and the Princess Marguerite, 
led by the Duke of Anjou, and followed by a 
train of ladies all gorgeously attired except the 
Princess herself who wore a remarkably plain 
riding- dress, and whose countenance was cloud- 
ed with discontent 

The long-desired meeting now took place; 
but, to those who looked on, it was evident that 
there was neither pleasure nor cordiality in the 
salute given and received by the beautiful and 
haughty bride elect, who, in the coldest and 
briefest manner, replied to the kind address of 
Queen Jeanne and the frank but timid com- 
pliment of her son, whom she scarcely appeared 
to notice, and, as soon as possible, turned from 
them and busied herself in conversation with 
the nobles and ladies round her. To Henry's 
inexperienced eye the carelessness of Margue- 
rite's toilet was indifferent; not so to that of 
Queen Jeanne, whose quick apprehension saw 
in it studied neglect, a circumstance which in- 
stantly alarmed her pride, in spite of the de- 
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voted attention and bland manners of every other 
part of the royal family. 

From day to day, as fete succeeded f^te, and 
every demonstration of attachment was exhibit- 
ed to lull suspicion and create confidence, the 
feelings of Queen Jeanne experienced a change, 
till at length, instead of beholding in this dis- 
play the friendship which was professed, her 
doubts grew into strength, and her mind became 
a prey to terrors and regret which she could 
not overcome. Catherine's experience soon told 
her that she had overacted the part she had 
undertaken, and was suspected ; but to no one 
did she breathe her thoughts except to her 
favourite and adviser Bianco, and many and 
secret were their conferences on the subject 
His recommendation agreed with her policy, 
that the court should remove as soon as pos- 
sible to Paris, where it would be easier to 
arrange their plans, by drawing more closely 
together all the great leaders of the Huguenot 
party, and leading them by sure degrees into 
a toil from which escape was impracticable. 

Charles, whose mind was excited in a manner 
which bordered on delirium, by the stirring future 
which he pictured to himself, was restlessly 
desirous of removing from Blois to the scene 
of some glorious action, which he felt was on 
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the eve of being accomplished. He therefore 
readily agreed to bis mother's proposition, and 
preparations were instantly made to remove the 
court to the Louvre, where a series of enter- 
tainments was preparing superior to any which 
had yet been given, in honour of the approach- 
ing nuptials of Henry and Marguerite. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



THE PROTEGE. 



Mine was a proud dejection, and an unquiet weariness,— 
that is, sinking down the more by how much the more my 
pride aspired to raise me up. 

St. Augustin. 

The young orphan whom Jeanne of Navarre 
bad mentioned to King Charles as being under 
her protection, and whom she had lately sent 
to Paris, was called Claude Emars. His child- 
hood had been passed at the simple court of 
Navarre, which in its habits resembled the 
private society of a country gentleman, without 
state or formality, rather than that of a monarch, 
who by hereditary right might one day wear the 
crown of France, Only a few years older than 
the young prince, Claude had been chosen by 
Jeanne as one of his companions, and in all 
the daring adventures in which Henry delighted 
to engage he was at his side. To both, the 
haunts of the eagle and the bear were known, 
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and neither shrank from the ravine or the tor- 
rent which must be passed in order to pursue 
their mountain sport The noble and generous- 
hearted Prince was beloved by all his associates, 
and he had frequently distinguished Claude 
from the rest, not only on account of the reso- 
lution and bravery he displayed on all occa- 
sions, but because there hung over his birth 
an obscurity which excited his compassion and 
sympathy. 

A few years before the events occurred with 
which this narrative opens, Claude Emars en- 
tered the college of Navarre, and, his studies 
concluded, his kind protectress had arranged 
that he should become secretary to the Presi- 
dent of the Chamber of Accounts. 

It was with feelings of delight, such as youth 
alone experiences, that Claude one morning 
received a summons from Madame Mabille 
RpUand, the King's nurse, the only, person who 
in the great city of Paris had any interest in 
him, and whose motherly attentions while he 
had been at college had attached him to her 
with tender gratitude. On his way to the 
ajMutments which were allotted to her in the 
palace of the Louvre, as he passed along the 
crowded streets, gay with preparation^ for ap- 
proaching festivities, he was lost in admiration 
of everything he saw. 
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Having but rarely quitted his studious abode 
since he first left the mountains which had be- 
come native to him, every object that met his 
view appeared fraught with wonder and beauty. 
He paused frequently on his way to ga;ce on the 
sumptuous buildings which the magic wands of 
Delorme and Brillant had called into being, and 
was greatly struck with the extent of the enor- 
mous structure of the arsenal, then newly 
completed; but his admiration was at its height 
when he reached the magnificent pile of the 
Louvre, rising in gorgeous majesty beside the 
river, whose tide proudly reflected its towers. 
The lately erected palace of the Tuileries, on 
which the Queen Mother had bestowed so 
much care and pains, and where she now 
feared to reside in consequence of a prophecy 
which threatened danger to her from St Ger- 
mairij in which parish it was situated, excited 
his amazement at so much cost and splendour. 

By degrees, as he became accustomed to the 
brilliant scene, his thoughts, hitherto absorbed 
in wondering admiration, were led into a train 
of sad reflection as they fell back upon himself; 
and when he stopped at the door of Mabille's 
apartments his eyes were filled with tears. 

She was instantly struck with the difference 
in his demeanour from what she had been 
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accustomed to observe, and with the quick ap- 
prehension of affectionate regard, questioned 
him as to the cause of his evident depres- 
sion. 

<< I fear I am selfish, dear Mabille,'' sdd he, 
'^ that instead of my heart bounding with joy 
and delight at all the splendour I behold, I am 
thinking of myself. What am I in this pageant 
of the world ?— an orphan — a nameless and in- 
significant being, ignorant of myself and of my 
birth ; a worthless atom in the great scale !" 

<^ Claude,'^ said Mabille gravely but kindly, 
*<you speak inconsiderately: no one is worthless 
in the eyes of heaven ; the accident of birth does 
not always secure distinction; and we have all 
much more to be grateful for than to repine at 
in our destiny. You are protected by a gener- 
ous and good princess; you have open before 
you a career of learning, — perhaps of fame. 
You have youth, health, and hitherto have 
shown a spirit which could not be easily quell- 
ed. I am not, however, sorry to find that all 
the vanity which you see around you inspires 
you with serious reflections: it should have 
taken another direction, and led you to think 
of how little moment is all the grandeur of the 
universe in His eyes who disposes of events. 
Would that the fate of all those of our religioti 
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were as secure as you may be in the insignifi- 
cance which you deplore !'* 

" Mabille/' answered Claude, suddenly shak- 
ing off the sadness which hung upon him, 
" I should indeed have thought of others,— of 
those to whom I am bound by every tie of 
gratitude and love. Tell me of the King and 
of good Queen Jeanne.** 

" You shall see them in a few moments," 
said Mabille, " for it is by the Queen herself 
that you are sent for ; she desires me to confirm 
to you the appointment you expected of secre- 
tary to the President*' 

** Oh, my dear Mabille," replied Claude, 
again relapsing into melancholy, " think me 
not ungrateful while I conceal from you no part 
of my feelings. I had hoped to be permitted 
to embrace the career of arms, rather than to 
lead a life of quiet and inactivity. My heart 
has bounded with emotion when I have heard 
of glorious achievements performed by men 
younger than myself. It seems to me but mere 
existence, to plod for years in cities with the 
pen, when the sword might be employed in 
such a noble cause as ours.'* 

" But, Claude," said the nurse, " remember 
that the sword is sheathed ; — and heaven grant 
it may long be so!" 



# 
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Their conversation was here interrupted by a 
summons to attend the Queen of Navarre, and 
Claude, in the delight of again beholding his 
benefactress, soon forgot everything beside. 
It was arranged by that considerate and indul- 
gent princess that her young protege should 
remain in her establishment till the period fixed 
for his admission to the family of the President 
Bailly, in order that he might be a witness of 
and partaker in all the gaieties which were now 
the sole occupation of the entire population of 
the pleasure-loving city of Paris. 
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CHAPTER V. 



THE ACCIDENT. 



I was requesting you to come no more 
And mock me with your service. 'Tis not well. 
Beaumont and Fletcher. 

Though it was always the policy of Ca- 
therine de Medicis to encourage every kind of 
amusement in the capital, and continual fetes, 
even in the midst of the civil contests which 
raged without, enlivened the stately halls of the 
regal palace, yet at this moment mirth and 
gaiety seemed altogether to have taken up their 
abode in the brilliant city. Night after night, 
galas, public and private, made the air ring 
with music and festivity; the gardens were a 
perpetual illumination, and to be gloomy ap- 
peared the only crime in that happy place. 
The near approach of the nuptials which were 
to unite the contending parties in blissful ac- 
cord, was the theme of all discourse, the object 
of all celebration; — the names of Henry and 
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Marguerite were sung in concert, and wreathed 
in garlands, wherever a voice or hand could be 
heard or employed. The grateful and well- 
pleased citizens, happy in the anticipation of 
tranquillity, readily contributed the sums levied 
upon them, and a general feeling of content- 
ment seemed to pervade all classes. 

It was on one of the most gorgeous of 
these festive entertainments that Claude found 
himself amongst the gay crowd in the gar- 
dens of the new palace of the Tuileries. The 
whole extent of the wide avenues was one 
blaze of rainbow light ; gleaming from amidst 
orange and myrtle and pomegranate groves, 
were numerous groups of marble statues, se- 
lected by the refined taste of the Queen, and 
brought from her native Italy at great cost 
Columns of sparkling water shot up in spiral 
lines towards the sky, and fell back with gentle 
murmurs into richly-carved basins, round which 
bloomed a profusion of the choicest flowers. 
Fireworks of rare beauty sent up their tongues 
and stars of flame far above the trees, and each 
burst was greeted by the deUghted multitude 
with shouts of admiration. In different parts 
of the gardens were stationed concealed musi- 
cians, who attracted enthusiastic attention ; and 
the feats of a party of rope-dancers were hailed 
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with the most rapturous applause. But while 
the vaulters were in the midst of their perform- 
ance, a cry arose that a still greater attraction 
awaited the curious, for it was rumoured that 
the royal party from the Louvre were entering 
that part of the gardens which had been por- 
tioned off to enable them to walk in procession 
before the eyes of their gratified subjects. In 
a few moments the loud acclamations of ^^ The 
King ! the Queen ! — the bride ! '* proclaimed 
that the eager wishes of the assembled midti- 
tude might be gratified by beholding all the 
regal hosts, with their distinguished guests, as 
they paced with stately steps along the alley 
of flowering shrubs which had been arranged 
for the display. 

A burst of music, and a sudden discharge of . 
fireworks, more brilliant than any which had 
preceded them, indicated the arrival of the 
party; and loud was the outcry, and violent 
the struggle to obtain situations most favour- 
able for a view of the objects of so much 
curiosity. Some of the most anxious of the 
spectators mounted on scaffolds and stools piled 
on each other, while some earnest gazers clung 
to the depending branches of the trees, and 
raised themselves amongst the boughs. Claude 
had adopted the latter method, and was enjoy- 
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ing the sight of the splendid coruscations of 
fire that whirled above him, and blazed on the 
path of the jewelled party who were passing, 
when shrieks were uttered from amongst the 
crowd, and it was discovered that a large tem- 
porary building, representing the temple of 
Hymen, was on fire, and the flames were seen 
mounting above the trees, home by the breeze 
amongst the multitude, threatening destruction 
to all within their reach. Great was the con- 
fusion which instantly prevailed; a rush was 
made by some towards, and by others from the 
spot, and screams and exclamations filled the 
air. Claude leaped from his exalted station, 
and, borne along by the crowd, was hurried he 
scarce knew whither, when he perceived a party 
of people surrounding the body of a man who 
lay extended on the ground, having been drag- 
ged from under a mingled mass of planks and 
fallen bodies : by his side knelt a young girl, 
whose gestures bespoke extreme terror; she 
was calling distractedly on her father, and en- 
treating assistance from those around. But the 
confusion had by this time become appalling, 
and those who had assisted the fallen man were 
driven away by alarm, which magnified their 
own danger, and each new account added to the 
general panic. Terrified parties hurried here 
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and there^ searching for their relations and 
friends, and forgetful of the amusements which 
they had risked so much to share, whilst the 
cries of those who had been injured were heard 
above the exclamations of the fljdng. Qaud^ 
with much labour, succeeded in defending the 
young female and her apparently lifeless com- 
panion from the pressure of the crowd, and was 
nearly exhausted with exertion, when, having 
cleared a small space, he contrived to raise him 
in his arms, and calling to the daughter to 
ding closely to him, he bore along his sense- 
less burthen to an open part of the gardens, 
and, laying him by the side of a fountain, pro- 
ceeded, with the help of his young companion, 
to administer remedies for his relief. 

At length, to the great joy of both, the in- 
jured man gave signs of recovery, and, heaving 
a deep sigh, half opened his eyes : the first 
words he uttered struck Claude with surprise, 
and he felt a shudder creep over him as these 
sentences were indistinctly articulated : "Down 
with the Huguenots I — leave none alive of the 
Infidel race! — give me the sword — never 
heed their cries — I am fallen, but even yet I 
have strength left to aid in exterminating the 
foes of religion!^ Other words died away 
upon his lips, while his daughter, regardless of 
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all but the certainty that he still lived, embraced 
him with transport, and Claude began to con- 
sider of the best means of removing him. 

" The litter in which we came to this un- 
fortunate place,'" said the young lady, when her 
agitation would permit her to reply to his ques- 
tions, ^< was to await us at the South gate of 
the gardens ; but how shall we reach it, with 
my faither in this state ? ^ 

" Have you courage to remain here with him 
while I seek it?'' asked Claude. 

" Oh, yes, yes," cried she ; " go instantly, I 
entreat/' 

Claude was hurrying away, when he sud- 
denly recollected that he was ignorant of the 
names of those whom he had assisted, and he 
returned to make so necessary an inquiry. 

" The President Bailly," said the young lady ; 
and Claude, with an exclamation of surprise, 
darted away towards the South gate. 

Many amongst the crowd were still pressing 
to escape from the gardens ; others, finding that 
the accident had been exaggerated, were re- 
turning to the scene of the late festivity in the 
more haste as they feared to have lost the sights 
for which they were so anxious, so that he was 
some time before he found it possible to reach 
the desired spot As he was gazing round him 

D 2 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



52 THE queen's poisoner. 

in much perplexity, he heard his name pr(H 
nouneed, and was accosted by one whom he had 
frequently met of late during his short stay at 
the hotel of the Queen of Navarre, and with 
whom he had become well acquainted, for Rene 
Bianco, the person in question, possessed ac- 
complishments likely to attract a young and 
ardent mind, and having been thrown into fre- 
quent contact with Claude, and having express- 
ed great regard and admiration for his beloved 
benefactress, always treating him with mark- 
ed civility and friendliness, the young moun- 
taineer could not refuse him his confidence and 
intimacy. 

Bianco was one of those persons who seem 
to possess a fascinating power without any 
moral virtue in their minds giving cause for 
the dominion which they exercise ; on the con- 
trary, there was an occasional hardihood in his 
sentiments, and a licence in his conversation, 
which at times startled the pure nature of 
Claude, and made him draw back from the 
offered friendship which he had been so ready 
to meet: he had always therefore experienced 
in his society a mixed feeling; he was amused 
by his wit and gaiety, pleased with his superior 
knowledge of the world, and his sarcasm and 
unexpected remarks on passing events, but he 
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was conscious, nevertheless, of a degree of mis- 
trust, bordering on alarm, when he looked in 
his face, and vainly endeavoured to catch the 
real meaning of his bright but wandering eye, 
or to explain the peculiar smile which curled 
around his well-formed mouth. 

He could not help feeling gratified and flat- 
tered, that a person, standing in the position 
that Rene did, and enjopng the confidence of 
the Queen-mother, should take pains to conci- 
liate his friendship. Yet, at times, the pride of 
the unfriended orphan rose against a certain 
familiarity which he imagined spoke of superi- 
ority : he banished, however, this impression as 
quickly as it was made, reproaching himself 
with ingratitude and misplaced reserve. All 
this, however, appeared unnoticed by Rene, who 
continued the same tone of civility, in whatever 
mood he might find his young acquaintance. 

** What seek you so earnestly ? ^ said Bianco, 
as he took the arm of Claude. " Methinks, in 
this confusion, it were hard to find any one ex- 
cept by chance, as I have you." 

" I seek a litter belonging to the President 
Bailly," answered Claude ; " he lies in the 
gardens dangerously hurt from this accident.'''' 

" St. Mary forbid ! " exclaimed Rene, " you 
may look in vain for his litter; but we can 
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place him in one belonging to some of the 
Queen's ladies, which waits close at hand." 

"A thousand thanks,** replied Claude; " come 
with me and assist in bearing him thither, his 
daughter will be overjoyed.^' 

" How ! — is Alix with her father ?'' inquired 
the Italian, in a tone of anxiety. — " Let us not 
lose a moment." 

They accordingly hastened on, and soon ar- 
rived at the fountain, where they found the Pre- 
sident a little recovered, though unable to walk : 
they bore him between them to the litter, and 
his daughter followed with trembling steps. As 
he was placed carefully in the vdiicle, Ren^ 
extended his hand to assist the young lady to 
ascend, and, for the first time, as the light fell 
on his face, she saw who offered her his sup- 
port ; she started and shrunk back. 

" Is it you, Signer Ren6 ?" faltered she. " Was 
it you who saved my father?" 

Claude, in anxiety to place the wounded man 
at ease, heard not the answer given by Rene. 

<' I have been so fortunate,^ said he, in a low 
tone ; <^ and if my assistance has any merit in 
the eyes of the lovely Mademoiselle Alix, I am 
indeed repaid." 

" I thank you. Signer. We are most grate- 
ful,'^ said Alix, as she threw herself into the 
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seat, and, overcome by the emotion die had ex- 
perienced, burst into a passion of tears. 

In a few minutes Claude saw the litter 
move off, accompanied by Bianco, and h^ could 
not but feel a momentary pang of disappoint- 
ment, as he lost sight of those whom he had so 
materially served, without having exchanged 
with them a word of greeting. 

He returned home, through the streets glitter- 
ing with light and gay with illuminated gar- 
lands, and was entering the Rue de Grenelle, in 
which street, at the hotel of the Bishop of 
Chartres, the Queen of Navarre had resided since 
her arrival in Paris, when a poor woman thrust 
into his hand some pamphlets, at the same time 
entreating him to purchase them for the sake of 
the blessed virgin. He threw her a few pieces 
and hastened to his apartments, where, exhaust- 
ed with the fatigue and agitation of the evening, 
he cast himself upon a couch. The singular 
manner of his meeting with the President, 
haunted his imagination, and he tried to form a 
less vague idea of his daughter. The occasional 
flashes of light which had fallen on her, had 
discovered to him a slight and graceful figure, 
and delicate and peculiarly small white hands; 
but the tresses of her long dark hair had fallen 
so entirely over her face, as she bent beside her 
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father, that he had only unperfeetly seen her 
countenance. He now vainly regretted havmg 
been so soon separated by the crowd from them. 
" However," he thought, " in a few days I am 
to be under the same roof with her, and my wish 
will be gratified. Bianco, it seems, is known 
to them. I will ask him to describe her to me 
minutely." 

He was indulging in a variety of reveries, all 
tending to the same point, when a quick step in 
the corridor recalled him to himself, and the 
next moment the Italian entered. " I have 
seen the President and his daughter to their 
hotel," said he, " and now come to ascertain 
how fares their champion, as I return from an 
embassy to Queen Jeanne, from my Donna 
Catarina." 

Claude instantly loaded him with inquiries, 
and heard in answer a description of Made- 
moiselle Alix, coloured with all the vividness of 
Italian painting. " Beware how you behold 
her, ' de la regarder vous gardez ; ' but above all 
beware how you love her," said Rene, *' for I, 
myself, pretend to the honour of serving this 
divinity." 

" Oh !" said Claude, "you jest; neither of us 
have a right to cast our eyes so high : the fair 
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Alix would not condescend to regard me, a poor 
secretary, nor you, a rich perfumer.** 

This was said carelessly, without any intention 
of offending, but Rene bit his lip in mortifica- 
tion, as he replied, " My friend, Claude, you 
mistake — the house of Medicis itself sprang 
from one of my calling, — a dealer in drugs ; and 
the favourite of such a mistress as Catherine, is 
not so powerless nor so mean as you seem to 
imagine. I know well that there is scarcely a 
family of equal rank with that of the President, 
who would disdain an alliance with one whose 
future fortunes may be far above his birth.*^ 

" Well,'' said Claude, " I give you joy ; for 
myself, I have not so bright a star." 

** Had you ever your nativity calculated ? " 
asked Bianco. 

" Not that I know of,'* answered Claude. 

" But I have," said the Italian gravely ; " and 
I myself have studied the art" 

" You cannot really consider it one?" replied 
the young man. 

" Not consider it so !" exclaimed Ren6, with 
enthusiasm. ^^ I look upon it as a sublime 
science, difficult of attainment, but worthy of 
any toil to become master of." 

" If you credit prediction," returned Claude, 
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<< that delivered at the birth of your Queen 
Catherine, is scarcely pleasing to record, for it 
is said the stars threatened evil to the place 
where she should take up her abode.^V 

" True," said Rene, in an absent tone, his 
mind evidently absorbed in the subject ; " Basi^ 
lio declared that she should be raised to the high* 
est dignity the world can bestow.'* 

« Ay, but he added," said Claude, — « for I 
heard it but yesterday discussed in the public 
streets, while the Queen was passing in her 
chariot, — that she would cause the ruin of the 
country, and of the house into which she marrif 
ed : but we, of Beam^ pay little attention to the 
dreams of astrology — had we done so, we should 
never have left our mountains, for many and 
great were the evils threatened to our good 
Queen, if she undertook this journey, which has 
turned out so happily for her and for France.*" 

While he spoke. Bianco bent his head to con* 
ceal a lurking sneer, and busied himsdf in turn- 
ing over the leaves of the pamphlets which 
Claude had received from the poor woman. 
**Ha!" cried he sucklenly, "What have we 
here ? some of the centuries of the great Michel 
Nostrodamus, the mathematician. I see, though 
you profess to despise the noble art, you some- 
times amuse yourself with its revelations; and, 
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behold ! is there not proof m the first page I 
take up of the truA of prophecy ! Does he not 
expressly foretell the manner of King Henry the 
Second's death ? ay, and here is the same pre^ 
dieted by Luc Gauric, who promised the King 
long life if he escaped the danger that threaten^ 
ed him in the sixty-third and sixty-fourth years 
of his age. Did not Jerome Caniin say the 
san^ though none dared report it to his Ma- 
jesty: besides the Jew, who warned him to be* 
wiffe of combat between man and man. My 
donna Catarina endeavoured to persuade him 
not to enter the lists, and to discontinue the 
jousts after the third day, but in vain.^ 

^ What became of the unfortunate Count de 
Montgomery?" asked Claude. ^<I heard that 
Queen Catherine could not forgive his uninten> 
tional crime." 

"She will never forgive it,** said Bianco; 
"he fled to England, wh^re he was protected, 
and has since been in arms with your party, — 
he is in Paris now.** As he uttered the last 
w<»ds a gloom passed over the brow of Ren^ 
and he was silent for a few moments. 

Claude continued : " I hold all these predic- 
tions as mere villous, adapted but as the event 
occurs; otherwise they had been entirely for- 
gotten, as they deserve to be.** 
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"But, how say you?" exclaimed his friend; 
" here is the prophecy of one of your own 
Huguenots." — He went on reading the title: 
" * Words uttered a Twelvemonth since by a 
Dying Man^ — * Peace is made suddenly, and in 
our favour : new alliances, treaties, and a mar- 
riage. She will go to Paris and die there. All 
the nobles will assemble. Events crowd on 
each other. Oh ! what a change ! — what trea- 
chery! — ^what cruelty!' By Heaven!" mut- 
tered Ren6, drawing his dark brows close over 
his eyes, — " there is meaning in this." 

" Why," said Claude, laughing, " I was just 
thinking there was none : who can find meaning 
in such raving?" 

" Give me these papers," said Bianco, rising 
suddenly. 

" Willingly," said Claude, " they are entirely 
useless to me, or to any one, I should imagine." 

As he spoke Claude stooped to collect the 
pamphlets together, and was handing them to 
Bianco, when he was struck with the fixed 
look of intense interest with which he was 
regarding him. 

*' You have served, it seems, my young friend," 
said he ; " or do the students at the college of 
Navarre amuse themselves with war after the 
fashion of those at St. Germain des Pres ?" 
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" What mean you ? ** asked Claude with sur- 
prise. 

" I allude," answered Ren^ bringing his eye 
close to his listener's face, " to the broad scar 
which you bear on your forehead; how came 
you by it?" 

The tone in which the question was asked 
was so hollow and deep that Claude could not 
but remark it — "What," said he, "are you 
one of those whom wounds affright ? I should 
not have thought it I never felt the pain of 
this, for I was an infant when I received it, 
from a ruffian who, no doubt, intended that the 
blow should be mortal" 

"Strange!" said Rene; — "how did this 
happen ?" 

"Oh!" answered Claude sadly, "it is a 
melancholy story ; when I first heard it I learnt 
I was an orphan, — my father was murdered by 
the same hand that aimed at my life."' 

" And did Anthony of Navarre adopt you 
then ?" asked Rene, hurriedly. 

" Oh, you have heard my history, I see," said 
Claude. 

" Partially," answered the Italian, turning 
away, as Claude went on to relate some passages 
of his early life. 

" This chain," he said, taking from his bosom 
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one which he wore, and kissing it, ^^ is all that is 
left me of a father I never knew." 

Bianco bent forward eagerly to examine it, 
and as he did so touched a spring whidi Qaude 
had nevOT perceived, and displayed beneath the 
dasp a wreath of gold flowers, within which 
was minutely engraved an altar, with the words 
^^ardo y adoro^^ and the initiab G* A. en^ 
twined. Claude uttered an exclamation of sur- 
prise, and Bianco, in some confusion, closed the 
clasp. ^^ All these chains have a secret spring," 
he said; <^I am surprised that you never found 
this before. But,'' be added hastily, ^^in the 
extreme interest I take in your history I am 
forgetting my duty. Queen Catherine will be 
asking for me. Adieu, therefore, my dear 
Claude, and be not depressed; the time is 
coming for great events, and in them, depend 
on it, fortune will not forget you." With these 
words he quitted the chamber, leaving his com- 
panion full of thought and a prey to anxious 
musings. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



THB MIRBOR. 



Come like shadows — so depart. 

Macbeth, 

When Catherine de Medicis found herself a 
widow, and her son Francis IL king, she ob- 
jected to remain in the palace of the Louvre, 
where her state and dignity were in some degree 
eclipsed by that of the reigning monarch. The 
Chfiteau des Toumelles had been destined to 
demolition, and it was therefore necessary that 
a new palace should be constructed for the 
residence of the Queen-mother. She chose 
as a site a house called Les Tuileries, 
situated at that time out of Paris, whidi Francis 
the First had bought to present to his mother. 
Its situation by the river, and the great space 
of garden-ground attached to it, made it a 
desirable spot, and, enchanted with her acquisi- 
tion, all the taste and genius of the Queen were 
put into action to render it as magnificent as 
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possible. The first architects were employed — 
money was raised without hesitation; and a 
design, exquisite and unique, was made, which 
would have secured to her one of the grandest 
and best constructed palaces in France. Al- 
ready the grand front, which still exists, to- 
wards the gardens, had risen in all its splendour 
—dome after dome, and arcade after arcade, — 
galleries and chambers, halls and staircases 
were built, and the fa9ade was terminated by 
two pavilions, since greatly changed and al- 
tered. Nothing could exceed the beauty of 
the building as far as it had been completed, 
and Catherine looked forward to the continua- 
tion of the design which was to render her 
palace perfect when on a sudden a great change 
took place. The works were stopped, all the 
bustle, anxiety, eagerness which had been 
evinced ceased in an instant; every one was 
astonished, — the king, the court, the people, 
asked themselves why, after all the heavy ex- 
pense incurred, after all the pleasure the Queen 
had taken in the superintendence, after the great 
success which had attended the accomplishment 
of her desire, a blank silence should have come 
over all: — total calm, where all before was 
animation. 
Just at the moment when the last touch had 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's poisoner. 65 

been given to the new palace by the master- 
hand, the recollection that the edifice stood in 
the parish of St Germain de TAuxerrois con- 
demned it at once; for it had been predicted 
by a famous astrologer, that Catherine de Me- 
dicis should meet her death in connexion with St. 
Germain! 

Too late had the fatal fact been discovered ; 
but it was enough : — ^in vain all the beauty, the 
splendour, the charms it exhibited, — they were 
objects in future of nothing but aversion and 
terror; and this otherwise undaunted, enlight- 
ened, firm, and unshrinking woman, was sul> 
dued, appalled, and driven at once from the 
Eden which she was about to create. 

What was to be done? Every hour she 
should spend in this dangerous place would 
be fraught with agony ; every stone in the fabric 
would threaten her with destruction. It could 
not be thought of; another palace must be 
provided for her residence, and this fatal spot 
must only be retained for state. 

The Hotel d'Albret was purchased, six other 
houses, and two immense gardens ; but this was 
not enough for the vast imagination of the dis- 
appointed Queen, who resolved to put no limits 
to her extravagance at a moment when the 
finances of France were in a state of exhaus- 
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tion, and every congideration of prudence called 
for the strictest economy. Accordingly, the 
sum of two thousand gold crowns which had 
been paid by the nuns who belonged to the 
establishment of Les Filles Penitentes for their 
convent, was greatly added to in their demand, 
which met with no opposition, the abbey of St 
Magloire received these sisters, and Queen 
Catherine was in possession of* their dcHnidle. 
All the gardens and streets in the neighbour- 
hood were next to be secured, and her in* 
domitable will procured every acre of ground 
which her eye fastened upon. 

The same ardiitect who had before assisted 
her with his genius was now called upon again, 
and the new palace promised to equal in mag- 
nificence the former; gardens adorned with 
statues and fountains extended in beautiful 
symmetry around the building; and in a lateral 
court, having a secret communication with the 
private apartments of the Queen-mother, rose 
an elevated Doric column, crowned with turrets 
and an observatoiy. 

' This pillar, which outwardly appeared only 
ornamental, concealed a spiral staircase, des- 
tined to conduct the steps of the royal searcher 
into futurity to a small chamber at the summit, 
where her midnight lamp might often be seen 
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glimmering by the shuddering inhabitants of the 
neighbourhood, who crossed themselyes, and 
prayed that no evil influence might descend 
upon them from that fearful and mjrsterious 
elevation. 

On the fluted shafts of this column were to 
be seen crowns, fleurs-de-lis, horns of abund- 
ance, broken mirrors, and torn nets dragged by 
weeping Cupids, emblematical allusions to the 
widowed state of the Queen ; while here and 
there, covering the niches, appeared interlaced 
the initial letters H and C, which under her 
direction were so placed, though if the pillar 
had been erected by the husband she deplored, 
he would probably have directed that the D 
should occupy the position she assigned to her 
own initial. The upper part of this building 
was of wrought iron, and its dome presented 
the form of a sphere covered with circles and 
half-circles interlaced, such as are not used by 
astronomers, but well known to those deep in 
the secrets of a science somewhat connected 
with it, then universally believed in and fol- 
lowed. 

It was in a small chamber beneath this dome 
that the Queen-mother was seated alone, after 
having retired from the gaieties with which she 
loaded her guests. Here she felt that intru« 
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sioQ was impossible : that here she might allow 
full scope to the workings of her mind, here, 
even as her tower commanded Paris, could she 
command the destinies of its inhabitants and 
mature her plans of policy and ambition. 

. The roof was low, its form was octagon, and 
it was faintly lighted by two extremely narrow 
pointed windows, from which a wide extent of 
buildings could be discerned on either side ; a 
small staircase led from the chamber to the 
platform above, which, open on all sides, was 
covered by the dome before mentioned, sup- 
ported by slender pillars. 

The cornices were moulded into forms of 
great beauty : amidst garlands of grapes, ivy, 
and fruits, birds, and other small animals were 
introduced in the manner of an earlier age, and 
heads of chimeras terminated the projecting 
edges and pendants. In the centre stood a 
large table of carved wood, whose supports re- 
presented grotesque figures ; on this was placed 
a candelabrum of wrought iron of peculiar con- 
struction, from the middle of which rose a large 
double crucifix ; round this were arranged nu- 
merous small wax lights, and beneath them 
were placed tablets of polished wood engraved 
with astronomical characters, and records of 
historical dates. Two carved chairs answered 
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to the ornaments of the table, and seemed to 
indicate that only one guest at a time was 
admitted into this mysterious apartment A 
book of "Heures" lay beside the chandelier, 
and the light that fell on it displayed its elabo- 
rate binding, encrusted with figures represent- 
ing scenes of human life, minutely executed, 
and the same subject continued even on the 
small iron clasps which confined the exquisitely 
printed pages from the hand of the celebrated 
Simon Vostre ; near this lay a thin volume bound 
in gilded copper : it was open, and within might 
be seen figures which spoke a mysterious lan- 
guage, and presented the horoscopes of several 
personages ; — in fact, it was evidently a manual 
of astrology, and had been recently studied 
with attention. Opposite to the windows de- 
pended from the wall a mirror of Venetian 
manufacture in an ebony frame, also curiously 
sculptured, and beneath it hung a large enamel- 
led watch with four dials. 

The Queen was dressed in the black robes 
always worn by widows, and which, as if in con- 
tempt of all the grandeur which surrounded her, 
she bad retained from the time of her husband's 
death. Her hair was concealed beneath the 
angular white cap of the period, and a grey 
gauze veil, partly shaded her features, which 
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were harsh and strongly marked, with but little 
appearance of former beauty. Her eyebrows 
were powerful and dark, and the shadows round 
her eyes so deep, that, large as the eyes were, 
they gave additional size and rendered them 
still more brilliant, although no aid seemed 
necessary to increase the lustre, which, when 
animated, they emitted. The whites of these 
peculiar orbs were Tery visible, in which they 
appeared to float, giving an expression of rest- 
less severity to her countenance. Her nose was 
slightly bent, and her wide and expressive mouth 
displayed teeth, large, even, and well set, contrast- 
ing by their whiteness the sallow complexion of 
her face. Her figure was tall and large, her 
movements full of grace and majesty, and an air 
of command was visible in her slightest gesture. 
Where her design was to persuade, her voice 
could be soft and musical, but its ordinary tone 
was deep, hoarse, and startling. 

She had been poring over the cabalistic cha- 
racters of her astrological book for some time, 
but her eyes were now frequently turned from 
her study, to the door of her diamber, or ra- 
ther, to a panel, covered with tapestry, which 
fitted into the wall, and opened by a «ecret 
spring, known only to herself. Her foot beat 
restlessly against the floor, as she turned over 
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the mysterious leaves, as though she was im- 
patient at the difficulty of comprehending some 
passage: atl^gth, she rose, and approaching 
one of the narrow windows, in a pane of which, 
was emblazoned the arms of France, on a ^eld, 
she looked out upon the moonlight scene be- 
neath. Slumbering Paris lay stretched before 
her : the crowded roofs and lofty spires of the 
great capital were all touched by ihe silver light, 
and the dark gulfe between the streets seemed 
like intersecting lines in the clear map. Over 
the tower rested a mass of dark clouds, which 
seemed to threaten a storm, but all besides was 
bright and calm. 

<* Sleeping, — silent," — she murmured — 
" I, perhaps, of all this busy, stirring world 
of human beings, may be the only living 
thing awake, and watching, — for what ! to 
study how to obtdn that, for which my false 
stars told me I was bom ; but which seems tx> 
elude me, just when 1 imagine it within my 
grasp. Yet I was promised power, and I will 
be mistress of it, — it is the aim, the end of my 
existence. I have struggled, battled, — sinned 
for it, — one crime, more or less, can be of little 
moment — if it be indeed a crime to injure the 
enemies of religion !'' She paused, and turned 
her glance towards the crucifix, as if she expected 
9ome demonstration of Heaven's approval, then 
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continued her soliloquy. — " Must I always have 
foes to contend with, who strive to baffle all my 
projects ! — yet I have hitherto triumphed over 
them alL Of what avail was ray imprisonment, 
and all the persecution I endured in infancy, 
when it became at last a question, whether the 
child, predicted to be a firebrand, should be 
cast upon the pikes of besieging soldiery, — my 
star prevailed, and the deserted, cloistered out- 
cast, became Queen of France : yet, even then, 
an adverse influence pursued me, and my spirit 
was forced for years to bow before the widow of 
de Breze — nay, I owed the very maintenance of 
my state to her, — and submitted to the thral- 
dom ! — her genius overmastered mine ; — but 
I had youth, — she would have waned ; but 
then he died — he died, — and how ? " She 
clenched her teeth, and pressed her hands tight- 
ly together, as she exclaimed, " de Lorges ! — 
the only man I ever loved — by whom I was con- 
temned ! Henry fell by his hand, and even yet 
I am unavenged. Diana felt my power at last, 
but he has yet to know how bitter is my hatred 
and how resolute my vengeance. My sons 
all thwarted me, — 1 should have been a sove- 
reign, — and a baby contrived to rule through 
others. The race of Lorraine crushed me. 
Henry should have succeeded, and not this 
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sickly Charles ; but he will die, like his brother, 
disease is already wasting him, and to end his 
sufferings might be mercy. The Bourbon^s 
pride must be checked in time, and the Guises 
awed, if possible, or secured. Yet," she added, 
stopping suddenly before the book she had been 
reading, " yet the star of Navarre rises in spite 
of everjrthing. I cannot comprehend this con- 
tradiction—would that Ren6 were come— what 
can detain him ? '* She resumed her place at the 
window, then paced the chamber again, her 
steps heavy and slow, and her figure bowed as 
if by the weight of her thought A low sound 
was heard without, which startled her, and she 
approached the tapestried panel, and listened ; 
the sound was repeated, and she placed her hand 
on the spring ; another moment, and Bianco had 
entered from the opening. 

" I expected you," said Catherine, with a 
deep-drawn breath, 

" Yes, madonna," answered the favourite, 
" there is reason that you should ; there is rea- 
son for vigilance, or others may act more 
promptly than ourselves. I have news of im- 
port" 

" Speak,*^ said Catherine, eagerly. <« I am 
prepared." 

" Be prepared," said Ren6, speaking with the 

VOL. I. E 
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familiarity, which, when alone he was accus- 
tomed to use with his royal mistress, " to act 
with decision. The cow of Navarre has been 
warned — emissaries go about the streets with 
prophecies, ready made, to influence and alarm 
her followers: see here, a packet of papers 
which I have found with one of her people! 
She feigns sickness, in order that the marriage 
should be postponed." 

" That shall not be," exclaimed Catherine, 
pressing her blanched lips together, as she 
hastily perused the pamphlets which Rene 
spread before her. ^* Ha ! the Huguenots are 
prophets top ! so be it What the stars decree 
shall be accomplished." She paused a moment, 
then hastily approached the Italian, and said 
solemnly. " Ren6, do you remember the oath 
you took on that day when Anthony of Navarre 
denounced you as a murderer, and a word of 
mine saved you?'' 

Bianco met her piercing glance, unmoved. 
« Madonna,'' he said, " what need of this ? 
I remember that oath for a twofold reason : 
first, I had had my revenge, and secondly, by 
your means, I escaped the penalty; and my 
gratitude induced me to swear to serve you in 
every way which my art or my genius could 
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suggest Have you since had reason to doubt 
me, or do you now ? " 

" No," said the Queen, " I believe you are 
true ; I beUeve, as you say, that your star and 
mine have sympathy with each other, and that 
we pursue the same objects. Now give me 
proof. I require of you a service of some dan- 
ger, — nay, more than one act must secure my 
end, — you must not shrink from whatever I pro- 
pose. The first," — she hesitated, — when the 
Italian, drawing nearer to her, whispered, in a 
tone, which, though scarcely audible, made her 
start, 

** The first ! is it not begun already ? were 
those flowers carried daily, for nothing ? You 
mean," he continued, fixing his snake-like eyes 
upon hers, ^^ that Jeanne should die, and 
that I should find the means. The means are 
always in my power. I have, within myself, 
a spell which can draw the spirits of others to- 
wards me when I will it I have but to make 
the sign, madonna, and you, yourself would 
feel its influence. Nay, — I have divined your 
secret thoughts ; for there is sympathy between 
us, and I know what you desire. Yet are there 
influences which can render abortive the result of 
a life of study, — we must wait for the hour. Know, 
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madonna, that to me human life is of no more 
value, than is the skin of the snake which he 
has cast, than is the shell of the worm which he 
has quitted. Blood is to me the same as water, 
though I prefer aivoiding it, for it tells tales. I 
have a surer method, which, when I use it, 
never can fail. You have already employed me ; 
give me work again. When did I return and 
tell you of defeat ? " 

As he spoke, rapidly and earnestly the mind 
of Catherine seemed to undergo a fearful strug- 
gle. She looked into his face as if .fascinated by 
his intense gaze: her eyes were dilated, her 
lips white, and her hands hung powerless by 
her side: he finished speaking, and removed 
from her the glance which rooted her to the 
spot She shuddered — passed her hand across 
her eyes, and sank into a chair; while Bianco, 
taking a roll of parchment from his bosom, be- 
gan to read it with attention. 

<« Renfe," said the Queen, after she had a 
little recovered her self-possession, " have you 
discovered if Montgomery is in Paris ? " 

" I have," answered he, looking up. " I 
know his haunts^ and have intercepted a letter 
which he wrote to Queen Jeanne, appointing an 
interview with her, at the masqued ball, at the 
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Tuileries. I let the inforroation reach its desti- 
nation) for my own reasons. He fears to visit 
her at her hotel, as spies may observe him; but 
he is safe now; he has a friend who will not 
again lose sight of him, and his disguise will 
avail him nothing." 

" This is most prosperous," said Catherine, 
exultingly. ** In Paris, in myjown power ! Oh ! 
with what joy should I hear of his punishment 
overtaking him; what reward would be too 
great for him who accomplishes it I Ren6,'' she 
continued, taking a sparkling ring from her 
finger, ^* wear this, to remind you of what is to 
be done." 

<^ Thanks, madonna,'" said the Italian, ^< your 
interest is mine." 

" And now tell me," whispered Catherine, 
does the great work prosper, or must I still 
linger in uncertainty?" 

** It advances rapidly,^ replied her confidant. 
<* The planet Venus rises steadily towards the 
highest point of the heavens, and will soon fix 
over the head of her who is all powerful ; but 
something still is wanting ; we have had both 
blood and gold, but not enough.*" 

« More gold you shall have," gasped Ca- 
therine. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



78 THE queen's poisoner. 

" And why not more blood ? " rejoined Ren6, 
with a sinister look. " There must be blood of 
infidels ; the spirits must be propitiated/' 

" They shall," returned the Queen fiercely, 
^^ though whole oceans should be shed to gain 
them to my purpose." 

<* Madonna," said the adept, solemnly, " the 
time is coming when I can reveal to you what 
never yet has been told to mortal ears: the 
great elixir which sages have toiled for in vain 
for ages is all but within my grasp. I have 
iieard the answer of the great demon. « What- 
ever God hath revealed it is possible for man to 
become possessed of. * The infallible talisman of 
power can only be gained by him who first is 
master of the great treasure of nature, which 
for ever shines in the eyes of the learned, and 
is snatched away. Deny me, therefore, no- 
thing; confide entirely in me alone, and I shall 
succeed : the mind of the searcher must be un- 
ruflled, his wishes must be granted, his earthly 
desires satisfied." 

"Ask what you wiU,*^ said Catherine with 
emotion ; " the kingdom^s wealth is yours, if I 
can obtain it" 

" As yet,^ replied the master, " I know not 
what will be required. Great is my task, and 
mighty is my undertaking. I must conquer the 
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four points of knowledge, and become master 
of the four kingdoms, the mineral, vegetable, 
magical, and angelical The first has the power 
of transmuting metals; that I have nearly at- 
tained ! — the second discovers the nature of 
man and all kinds of animals, together with 
trees, plants, flowers, the art of producing and 
improving them, and contains the grand qua- 
lities of light and heat; the third teaches the 
language of brutes and all creatures, the art of 
divination and the knowledge of futurity ; and, 
lastly, the angelical stone must be obtained, 
which is so subtle that it can be neither seen, 
felt, or weighed, but tasted only, — it contains 
within it the germ of eternity, and the key to 
all spiritual intercourse." 

Bianco spoke with energy and enthusiasm, 
and so absorbed was he in the recapitulation 
of the parts of that wondrous knowledge after 
which he sought, that he seemed for the time 
insensible to outward objects, and rapt from 
himself. Catherine listened, as if on every word 
he spoke her fate depended, and watched his 
features, as they subsided into calmness, with 
deep emotion. 

"And now, madonna," he said, "be content; 
your talisman will be mine to give after a 
mighty event has occurred, which the star^ 
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foretell as on the eve of accomplishment. 
Look," he added, pointing to the scroll he held, 
" behold this conjunction, and judge if we can 
fail. But to make assurance surer, cast your 
eyes on yonder mirror: it has before repre- 
sented much that you have desired to know." 

As he spoke, the lights in the candelabrum 
suddenly disappeared, and the chamber was in 
utter darkness, except from a small flame which 
flitted over the surface of the glass opposite, 
and disclosed confused groups of armed men, 
some carrying torches, some naked swords — be- 
neath their feet they appeared to be treading 
their foes, and smiting them with their weapons 
- — the assailants bore on their shoulders a white 
cross, and their hands were covered with blood. 
Catherine gazed with straining eyes and out- 
stretched arms on the vision, which faded slowly 
away, and slowly and faintly the lights reap- 
peared around the crucifix — but at that mo- 
ment a bright flash was seen, and a tremendous 
burst of thunder echoed through the heavens, 
repeated gleams of blue lightning illumed the 
sky, and returning peals shook the tower to its 
foundation. Catherine stood transfixed with 
horror, but Bianco advanced unmoved to the 
window. A singular spectacle met his eye; the 
lightning was playing round the pane on which 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's poisoner. 81 

the shield of France was emblazoned with the 
arms of Valois ; one moment it was irradiated 
with brilliancy, and in the next every vestige 
of the arms had disappeared, leaving the shield 
an entire blank. Bianco turned away, and saw 
that the eyes of Catherine had • followed his, 
and that she had beheld the phenomenon. 

As suddenly as it had burst, the storm passed 
away, and in a few moments the heavens were 
clear, and the moonlight glittered as before on 
the roofs and spires of Paris. Without at* 
tempting to explain away the omen, without 
another word, the mysterious pair, with a sign 
to each other, quitted the apartment by the se- 
cret panel, and both sought their respective 
chambers, there to meditate, and plot, and de- 
vise new plans to coimteract the influences 
which seemed warring against them. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



THE WORD I 



Elle avoit a vaincre en ce funeste jour 

Sa jeunesse, son coeur, un heros et Tamour. 

Voltaire. 

Every gallery of the new palace of the Tuil- 
eries blazed with light ; the gilded and painted 
compartments of the ceilings sent back a glow 
of rainbow richness ; the marble halls, gorgeous 
with sculpture, exhibited treasures of art ga- 
thered from Italy by the hand of taste, — ^vases, 
busts, cabinets of curious workmanship, flowers, 
garlands, groves of aromatic plants, all com- 
bined in a crowd of splendour to dazzle the 
beholder, and make a scene of enchantment of 
the palace of which the Queen-mother had been 
the architect, if the modesty of Philibert de 
rOrme had not done him injustice when he 
named it her entire work. Every portion of 
the splendidly decorated suite of apartments 
was filled to overflowing with fantastically dress- 
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ed groups, wearing costumes of all nations, and 
of every variety that fancy could suggest 
Among the most distinguished was the train 
of the Princess Marguerite, who appeared as 
nymphs, dryads, fauns and sylvans, attendant 
on their Cynthia, and who executed dances of 
the most refined grace, to the admiration of all. 
Every name known to history or recorded in 
romance gave lustre to the , scene ; all of real 
or fanciful grandeur that could be collected 
thronged the gay place : chiefs of parties who 
had long contended through years of strife and 
anarchy here met in cheerfulness and abandon- 
ment The illustrious leaders of the parties 
of Valois, Bourbon, Lorraine, and Guise, were 
mixed together in the dance, and paraded 
arm-in-arm along the glittering saloons: each 
seemed anxious to do honour to this re-union 
of interests, this oblivion of all animosities. 
Young Henry of Navarre enjoyed the moment 
with all the frank reliance of an innocent heart ; 
his gentle sister cast off her timidity, and 
shared with him in the delights and glories 
round them. The pensive cheek of Queen 
Jeanne was flushed with a glow of pleasure 
as she observed their satisfaction, and hope 
once more sprang in her heart as she saw her 
son lead forward the beautiful, and now smil- 
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ing bride elect, with whom he performed a 
dance, then much in vogue, called La Pavanne 
d'Espagne, in whose slow and graceful move- 
ments the Princess had the reputation of ex- 
celling all the ladies of the Court, and in 
which Henry appeared to much advantage, 
while the fascinations of his partner were dis- 
played to the utmost. It was true that the 
soft expression of Marguerite's features as she 
looked on her partner, was caused by the 
evident admiration she excited, and by no feel- 
ing beyond that of gratified vanity : but it suf- 
ficed for the time, that the cold frown which 
she had worn since her appearance at Court 
had passed away, and her part in the pageant 
was acted to perfection. The Queen Mother's 
brow was also unclouded; and nothing could 
exceed the charm with which she welcomed 
her guests, and excited and joined in the gaiety 
of the hour. 

The Princess afterwards stepped with her 
brother of Anjou a pazzameno d^Italie^ for 
which both were celebrated ; and after a period, 
when the principal ballets and grand dances 
were concluded, all ceremony appeared at an 
end, and every one assumed a mask; while 
many, anxious to increase their enjoyment by 
introducing mystery, retired to alter their cos- 
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tume, and to carry on a series of amusing de- 
ceptions, which constitute the life of this sort 
of entertainment. By degrees, scarcely one of 
the original characters were to be recognised, 
and numerous were the jests and gay the sallies 
heard in every part of the spacious halls. The 
gardens were equally or more attractive; and 
there, in bowers of fragrance, were met groups 
and pairs earnest in their pursuit of amusement, 
and eager to enjoy the transient glories of their 
butterfly existence. 

Among so many it was not difficult to escape 
notice, and there were not wanting meetings of 
more importance than the scene seemed to 
imply, and conferences more serious than the 
trappings of pleasure round would appear to 
cover. In a part of the gardens where the 
shade was the deepest, were two figures in 
close conversation. The one, apparently a fe- 
male, was seated, covered with a long dark veil, 
which concealed her features ; beside her stood 
a knight in black armour, who wore on his 
shield, of the same colour, the motto, without 
device, " No ayfigura por mi dolor J* 

" Madam,'* said the mysterious figure, " be 
warned while there is yet time. I have ven- 
tured into the very den of the dragon, in the 
hope of saving you and yours. There is no 
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truth in your enemies; there is no trust in 
Queen Catherine; she has laid a scheme to 
entrap us all. I cannot discover to what it 
tends, but that there is treachery no doubt 
remains. Charles has been heard to utter 
words of fearful moment ; I know it from his 
nurse, who seldom quits him, that his sleep 
betrays designs he dare not breathe when wak- 
ing. Leave Paris before it is too late ; assemble 
your people, and begone." 

" But, my dear anxious friend, — friend as 
I know you to be to my lost husband and his 
children,*" answered the female, " how can I 
recede now? Is not the hand of Marguerite 
almost in Henry's possession? — is not every- 
thing prepared? I own I doubted, — nay, but 
this very day I half resolved to break it off, 
to call my people together, and retire to our 
mountains, leaving the house of Valois to their 
ambition. But my honour is engaged; my 
word is given. It would be base to fly, and 
prove to them how small our confidence in all 
their apparent friendship, which, after all, I 
cannot believe is feigned." 

" Madam," said the mask, " your word was 
pledged to Anthony of Navarre never to trust 
this woman. She has betrayed all who relied 
on her. She is vindictive, cruel, unforgiving. 
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and remorseless. For a crime which she knows 
to have been involuntary, has she not perse- 
cuted me to the verge of destruction — ^has she 
not vowed eternal hatred to me and my inno- 
cent race? — did she not destroy my wife and 
child ? — oh God ! even at this distance of time 
the thought unnerves me ! Another has long 
replaced my murdered Agnes ; many other sons 
have since blest me, but my tears are never 
dry for those she made her victims. — Enough 
of my own sorrows. It is for you, madam, for 
the children of my beloved friend, I plead. I 
warn you to beware — to fly if possible, and all 
may yet be well." 

"Montgomery," said Queen Jeanne, for it 
was that unfortunate and devoted mother, " I 
fear it is too late. Would that one victim 
would suffice ! might but my children escape ! 
Go to Henry ; strive to impress him with the 
danger of the moment I will myself seek 
him, and endeavour to act for the best As 
soon as you have spoken to him, I entreat you 
to leave this place, fraught with danger to you. 
Oh let not my imprudence be fatal to all my 
friends ! Let me know that he whom my bus- 
band cherished as a brother has not sealed his 
friendship to our cause with blood.*" 

Their conference was here hastily put an 
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end to by the appearance of a gay party, who 
were approaching the shaded alley where they 
were concealed, and separating instantly, they 
left the way clear to a group, whose disguises 
were sufficiently slight to allow the quick eye 
of gallantry or affection to discover the object 
sought. The beautiful Marie de Cleves was 
led into the bower which the Queen of Navarre 
had just quitted, by a cavalier in the dress of an 
astrologer, whose undisguised voice told her 
that her admirer, the Duke of Anjou, was ad- 
dressing words of meaning, but little myste- 
rious, to her ear. The Princess Marguerite 
followed, and as quickly divined that the gay 
troubadour, who was entertaining her with a 
thousand compliments, and tender complaints 
was no other than the Duke de Guise, who 
had, it was known, long worn her chains. 

" Oh, good astrologer,"" said the minstrel in 
a piteous accent, " exert your art, and let your 
predictions soften the heart of the most cruel 
beauty who ever caused the misery of a son of 
song.^ 

^^ How is this, lady?" said the astrologer, 
taking the hand of the Princess : ^^ the lines of 
this palm tell a different tale ; there is no cru- 
elty, no harshness here. Be satisfied, gentle 
minstrel; she is to be won by song^ and the 
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don Hamoureux merci will not be long with- 
held from him whose voice can second his 
heart" 

Marguerite laughed, and turning to the trou- 
badour, promised him her hand in the next 
dance as an earnest of her mercy. 

" But come,'' said she, " you must tell this 
fair shepherdess her destiny, O learned sage; 
methinks there are few who can so well read 
her heart" 

" This lady," said the Duke d'Anjou, taking 
the small shrinking hand of Marie in his own, 
** is not destined to be the bride of him who 
seeks her ; her star is higher — it bums brighter. 
There is another heart more worthy of her; 
and a crown is hovering over her brow, which 
fate compels her to wear, —Oh f* he whispered, 
" beloved Marie, wilt thou reject it ? wilt thou — 
canst thou play with my true affection?— cast 
from thee a love which is pure and sacred as 
Heaven itself, and give thyself to a peevish boy, 
who knows not thy value — who is worthless of 
thy divine perfection ?" 

" Alas ! " answered the trembling and inno- 
cent Marie, " what shall I say, my lord ; they 
force me to this marriage. I have no choice. 
My heart is very sad, nor have I skill to con- 
ce^ its weakness." 
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" Adored Marie !" returned the Prince 
aloud, for he perceived that they were now 
alone, " conceal nothing from me ; my frank- 
ness equals your own. I know no form, no 
ceremony ; I have no fitting words in which to 
tell how much — how tenderly I love you: all 
I can say is, that my heart and soul are yours, 
and that I will never resign you to another 
while I have life." 

Terrified at his vehemence, though secretly 
delighted at an avowal to which her heart re- 
sponded, the blushing girl sank upon a seat, 
unable to repress her tears, when both were 
startled by a voice near them, which uttered in 
a hollow tone one word which thrilled through 
the hearts of both ; that word was " Death f " 

The Princess uttered a shriek of horror, and 
fell fainting into the arms of Anjou ; who, su- 
perstitious and credulous, like most of his race, 
and of the age in which he lived, hurried with 
tottering steps from the spot, bearii^g his lovely 
burthen with difficulty away. Having given 
her in charge to her female friends, he hastened 
to conceal his trepidation, and to remove his 
alarm, by joining the most boisterous parties 
he could find. But the fearful word rang in 
his ears, and at every pause in the music and 
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every cessation of laughter the knell seemed 
still audible to him. Nor was he the only one 
by whom that terrible monosyllable had been 
heard: the gay troubadour while whispering 
soft tales in the gratified ear of the beautiful 
and vain bride elect, had suddenly been stopped 
in his lay by the sound, and though Marguerite 
heard it not, the paleness of his face and the 
change in his demeanour sufficed to spoil the 
pleasure of the hour, and she soon quitted her 
altered lover for one whom the awfiil summons 
had not reached. 

Henry of Navarre heard it as he sat amidst 
a group of young beauties, all of whom were 
striving, not in vain, to attract his notice and 
admiration : but he heeded it only for a mO' 
ment, when he felt a shudder pass over him, 
which he shook oflF with difficulty, and then 
resumed the light conversation in which he 
was engaged. It came to Queen Jeanne, as 
she quitted the dark alley where she bad parted 
with Montgomery ; and the black knight heard 
it as he strove to win his way to the son of 
Anthony. While Henry was addressing some 
passing remark of a lively nature to the Admiral 
de Coligni, the latter heard the sound of that word 
close to his ear, and turned to see who spoke ; 
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but there was no one near : and the attention 
of all was attracted instantly by the figure 
of a jester, who came dancing up to them, 
and with quaint gestures addressed each in 
turn with some joke, which elicited peals of 
laughter. At length he approached young 
Henry and the Prince of Conde, who stood 
in a group of their friends. 

" Adieu, gossip ! " said the antic figure, " I 
am going a journey to Navarre. Can I take 
your commands ? ^ 

" How ;'" answered Henry ; " you show little 
wisdom to quit such a gay capital as this.'' 

" You want me to stay to your wedding," 
returned the jester ; " but methinks there are 
fools enough here already." 

** But why do you leave us, is the ques- 
tion?" 

" Because," said he in a whisper, " we are 
too much caressed here ; this puts us off our 
guard. They pamper and feed us, while we 
crouch to them: the beating will come next. 
Farewell I I cannot relish these entertainments. 
I like black bread and liberty better than a 
gilded rod.'* 

^^ Nay, stay with us, and show the wisdom 
of being content," said Cond^. 
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" No, no,** replied the jester, " I must be- 
gone, and without delay. I would rather save 
my life with fools, than lose it with those who 
are too wise. — Ah, gossip," he continued mys- 
teriously, " we shall all be obliged to whistle 
the psalms soon, they have already given orders 
that none of us shall sing them.** He ap- 
proached young Henry, and putting his mouth 
close to his ear, uttered, " Beware ! — be on 
your guard, there is treachery on foot ! ^ and 
disappeared amongst the crowd. 

Henry turned with an uneasy expression on 
his countenance. — "This is strange," said he 
to Conde, " three times to-night I have been 
warned, — and my mother'^s face looks sad and 
anxious. Let us join her and my sister, and 
try to banish the care that seems to weigh upon 
her." 

They accordingly made their way to a spot 
where the Queen, who had laid aside her dis- 
guise, was seated with her daughter: beside 
them stood Rene Bianco, who was at that mo- 
ment handing to Jeanne a fine conserved peach, 
which he delivered from his mistress, and which 
the Queen of Navarre, praising its beautiful 
appearance, ate with much refreshment, for she 
complained of the heat of the rooms. Her son 
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led her into the air ; but her indisposition con- 
tinuing to increase, she shortly after retired 
with her daughter to her own hotel, and the 
gay entertainment was soon at an end, having 
exhibited more than usual splendour and been 
carried on with more than usual hilarity and 
enjoyment. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



THE INTERVIEW. 



I know not how it is my heart stands back 
And meets not this man's love. 

Joanna Baillie. 

The day on which Claude Emars entered on 
his new employment of secretary to the Presi- 
dent Bailly, the Queen of Navarre was reported 
to be indisposed, and on the fourth day from 
the commencement of her illness that estimable 
princess was no more. 

Consternation and grief took possession of 
the minds of the Protestant party. The agony 
of young Henry was extreme; and* from the 
moment when he held in his arms the inanimate 
body of his beloved mother a settled gloom 
seemed to have taken the place of the buoy«r 
ancy and cheerfulness which had hitherto dis- 
tinguished him. The Queen's fever had come 
on rapidly on the morning after she had quitted 
the masked ball at the Tuileries ; she was en- 
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tirely unconscious of the presence of those 
dearest to her, and continued to call constantly 
for her son, who was kneeling in despair at her 
side. Words of frightful import broke from her 
tongue, — she raved of treachery discovered, of 
plots, of murder; and the name of Catherine de 
Medicis was uttered by her with execration. 

" Where is my Henry ?" exclaimed the un- 
fortunate patient, — " they have destroyed him ! 
— no marriage — it is all a cheat, a scheme to 
ruin us all. Let us back to Navarre ; there he 
may yet be safe. Ha ! Here is blood ! Cathe- 
rine — fiend! — it is my chiWs — my people's; 
but no, no — even yet he will triumph — your 
sons shall not reign — they shall fall one by one 
beneath the vengeance of outraged heaven ! ** 

These, and other incoherent speeches, struck 
terror into the minds of her attendants, and 
confirmed in Henry awakened suspicion : as he 
listened to his mother's dying exclamations, and 
as he gazed in speechless grief on her pallid 
and livid form, strange doubts and horrid fears 
pressed on his brain. He quitted the beloved 
remains and his soul sickened at his coming 
nuptials, which this sad event had only delayed 
for a short time ; he saw they were inevitable, 
and he saw too late that the toils were too 
closely wound round him to escape them. 
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Claude, on the loss of his benefactress, was 
overwhelmed with such deep grief that he se- 
cluded himself from all companionship but 
tears, and his natural sorrow was so far re« 
spected by the President as to prevent his 
being called upon to commence the duties of 
his office. Preparations, however, began to be 
made for the royal marriage, and Claude, by 
a violent efiTort, resolved to conquer his feelings 
and show himself worthy of the recommenda- 
tion of his lamented patroness. The President 
himself, owing to the injuries he had received 
on the night when he was rescued by Claude, 
had not required his services, and some time 
had elapsed before the master and his new 
secretary met When they did so, the depres- 
sion of Claude's spirits prevented his alluding 
to the circumstances under which he had be- 
fore seen him; but, had he even felt inclined 
to do so, the cold and almost forbidding man- 
ner of Bailly would have checked him at 
once. 

The President was a man whose fine features 
bore the impress of high birth. His eyes were 
dark and bright, his hair slightly touched with 
grey, and his height and air commanding and 
dignified. There was nothing in his face or 
figure which could be objected to, but there 
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was a chilling severity in bis manner which 
forbade familiarity or confidence, and, except 
when conversing with his daughter, a smile 
never lighted up his features for a moment 
That daughter Claude had not yet seen, and 
he began to fear that he should never have an 
opportunity of convincing himself of the reality 
of Bianco's glowing picture. Perhaps the me- 
lancholy state of his mind, leading him to pen- 
sive reflexion, caused his thoughts to dwell the 
more on the vague and shadowy form revealed 
to him lor so short a time under circumstances 
so agitating; though his prudence told him it 
was a weakness, yet he could not control the 
imagination which brought before him the small 
fair hands, the bending figure, the long un- 
bound hair, and he again heard the silver, sob- 
bing tones of that peculiarly sweet voice which 
he felt sure he should recognise at any distance 
of time* 

He was one day occupied with these musings, 
and mechanically going through the duties of 
his oflBce, when Bailly rather abruptly entered 
the apartment, and in a hurried manner de- 
livering to him some keys, informed him, that 
being hastily summoned to attend the King on 
business of importance he required his assist- 
ance, and desired him to follow to the palace 
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in an hour with papers, which would be found 
in a cabinet in the apartments of his daughter, 
to whom he was to take the keys and receive 
them firom her hands; he departed in haste, 
leaving Claude in some agitation. **The mo- 
ment," he thought, " is now come, and an op- 
portunity offers for putting an end to my sus- 
pense and ascertaining whether the memory of 
the daughter is as treacherous as that of the 
&th^ appears to be/' Almost unconsciously he 
proceeded to execute his commission, but when 
he reached the door leading to the suite of rooms 
occupied by Mademoiselle Alix he paused, and 
his heart beat violently. It appeared to him 
that the fate of his future life hung on that 
moment, that the simple opening of that door 
would decide it, and he hesitated to unclose the 
mysterious veil of his hidden destiny ; he strove 
to calm his increasing emotion, and advanced, 
when again his step was arrested by the sound 
of a lute, accompanied by one of the softest 
voices he bad ever heard, but which seemed 
familiar to his ear as though he had heard it 
from infancy. The words of the song were 
those of a poem written by one of the numerous 
imitators of the great and favourite poet of the 
day, and the air breathed the very soul of sad- 
ness. The lines were supposed to be addressed 
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by the bard to the lovely Mary Stuart on her 
departure from France. 

Gone is the sun — and beauty fled ! 

Thou flow'r, that blossomed in its ray, 
Where shalt thou turn thy languid head. 

And, sighing, look for parted day ? 
Ah ! wither where thy gaze b^^ — 
Thy hour is past — gone is the sun ! 

Ye crimson bells, upon whose leaves 
Are stampt the words that speak of woe ; 

Whose urn the falling dew receives 
That bids each cup with grief o'erflow ; 

Ye buds, that happy lovers shun, 

Form ye my wreath — gone is the sun ! 

The song ceased, yet he lingered at the 
threshold; the notes still vibrated on his ear, 
and he feared to break the spell which their 
sweetness flung round his heart 

The President's daughter stood near a win- 
dow ; her back was towards him as he entered, 
and, as she hung over her lute in a bending 
attitude, her long dark hair falling over her face 
and neck, Claude was forcibly struck with the 
similarity of her present appearance to that on 
the evening when he had so imperfectly seen 
her. She turned suddenly on hearing his step, 
and started, with a slight exclamation, while 
her brow became flushed with crimson. " Sure- 
ly,** she said, in a faltering voic^ " I was not 
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deceived ; you come to — J* She hesitated, and 
Claude, whose confusion equalled her own, so 
much was he impressed with the extreme love- 
liness he beheld, as he looked in admiration on 
the soft features and brilliant eyes which were 
turned towards him, hastened to say — 

*' I come, madam, from your father/' 

" He is then convinced,'* interrupted she, 
" that Signer Bianco has falsely informed us, 
and that it is not to him we owe so deep an 
obligation?'* 

"Pardon me!" said Claude, blushing with 
emotion, — " my business from the President 
merely relates to some papers which he desired 
me, his secretary, to request you to deliver." 

Alix looked more embarrassed than before; 
and, taking the keys from Claude, left the room 
in order to execute her father's commands, 
without adding a word. 

When he found himself alone, Claude, reco- 
vering from his confusion, reproached himself 
for the coldness of his answer to her animated 
question. " Why should I hesitate," considered 
he, ". to ask her meaning, or to avow myself her 
protector on that night of danger? Yet her 
father did not recognise me, and the service 
merits not that Alix should feel she owes me 
an obligation. Can it be possible that she does 
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remember me? Ren6 perhaps, to gain her 
&vour, has attributed to himself the assistance 
I gave. Surely he did but jest ! — he dare not 
really pretend to her. How very fair she is I — 
what soft dark eyes I — ^how unlike her father's !" 

He was still musing thus when Alix returned, 
and presenting to him the packet, with a slight 
inclination, but keeping her eyes on the ground, 
was retiring, when Claude, resolving to conquer 
his ill-timed timidity, ventured to speak. 

" May I be pardoned, madam," said he, " if 
I request to know the reason of the question 
which you but now did me the honour of ad- 
dressing to me?" 

Alix replied rather coldly, — "It arose from 
error. — I thought I had recognised in you a 
friend to whom my father was indebted for 
services which — but 1 was wrong, and — *' 

"If the slight assistance I was so fortunate 
as to render the President on the night of a 
recent fete in the gardens of the Queen's palace 
is that to which you allude, madam," said 
Claude, restored to confidence by her almost 
haughty manner, " I am much favoured by its 
retaining a place in your memory." 

Alix cast on him the same look of grateful 
surprise which her countenance had worn on his 
first entrance. " There is some extraordinary 
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mystery in this !** she exclaimed; ** I thought I 
could not be mistaken in your features, though 
seen so partially, and your voice confirmed my 
belief; pray inform me by what chance Signer 
Ren^ became our conductor home? I have 
reasons for the inquiry." 

Claude hastened to relate all the circum- 
stances of the accident, his meeting with Ren^ 
and subsequent separation from the party by 
the pressure of the crowd. 

" It is very strange," said Alix ; " Bianco 
assured us it was he who was our deliverer 
from that peril; and though I could not but 
tell him it appeared to me an entire stranger 
who came to our rescue, he persisted in his 
story. I know not how to atone for our i^ 
parent ingratitude to you ! " 

" Oh, madam !" exclaimed Claude, "I blush 
to have recalled to your memory a circumstance 
so little worthy of such attention as you bestow 
on it It was my fear of having offended by 
the boldness of my question, which caused me 
to do so." 

Alix reiterated her thanks, and Claude took 
his leave with a throbbing heart. He was 
hurrying along the gallery, half afraid of having 
overstaid his hour, for it appeared to him as 
if a whole life had been crowded into that short 
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space of time, and that the confidence which 
had grown out of the mystery explained, had 
thrown down at once the barrier of ceremony 
which made the President's beautiful daughter 
and himself strangers, — when he was accosted 
by Madame Mabille. After an affectionate 
greeting she inquired whither he was hasten- 
ing with such anxiety. 

*' I gOj good dame Mabille,** sadd he, " to the 
palace, and bear these papers to the President." 

" Ay,*' answered she, " he is closeted with 
the Queen-mother ; I met him as I came from 
the Louvre with one whom I ever dread to be- 
hold, and it is well thought o^ my dear Claude," 
continued she earnestly, — "he to whom I al- 
lude is Ren6 Bianco, the Queen's perfumer: 
he seeks you much of late, — let me caution you 
gainst encouraging his friendship: there are 
strange rumours concerning his essences and 
pomanders, which are said to be less innocent 
than they should be. Beware of him ! " she 
added in a low voice, pressing her finger on 
her lip. — "I know him, though he imagines 
years have effaced his features from my me- 
mory ; and, believe me, all we of Navarre have 
reason to fear the favourite of the Queen." 

" Kind Mabille,*" answered Claude, ** I thank 
you for your caution, although it is unneces- 
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sary, for almost without being able to assign a 
good reason, I like not Bianco, — he becomes 
less agreeable to me as I know him more in- 
timately. It has often surprised me to observe 
his ascendancy at court, and that those bow to 
him before whom others tremble," 

" He possesses,'' said Mabille, *' talents of 
no mean order; and, at court, the power of 
amusing and of being useful are prized, not 
honesty and principle. He is skilled in music, 
— which has a spell with these Italians, — and, 
above all, he is said to be an able fthemist, and 
is reported to be an adept in the properties of 
dangerous drugs and minerals. It is known 
that he wears a glass mask when in his labora* 
tory; — his charms are potent, nor, rumour says» 
does his conscience stand in the way of his pre- 
ferment when the Queen's service calls for the 
exertion of his knowledge. What, tell me, 
has a perfumer to do with these secrets ? Ac- 
cept nothing from him, his gifts are fatal, — 
and so are Catherine's, for they are prepared 
by him. Had our beloved Queen been warned 
in time she had never worn those perfumed 
gloves, which pleased her eye so much by their 
fatal embroidery, nor those nosegays which 
Rene has brought so much into fashion of late. 
Alas ! they were sent her by her deadliest foe I" 
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"Surely, Mabille!** exclaimed Claude, turn- 
ing pale, " you cannot suspect — ** 

" No f said Mabille impressively, " I am but 
too certain. But go, my dear child; heaven 
guards the unwary.** 

As she spoke she released his arm, which she 
had held to detain him, and with much pertur- 
bation in her step withdrew. 

Mabille had from her very early years been 
attached to the daughter of the President; for. 
having felt great affection for her mother, who 
died when she was quite a child, all her regard 
was trsmsferred to AUx, whom she had seen 
bom. The Queen-mother, on the birth of her 
son Charles, had availed herself of Mabille's 
skill and management: at that time she had 
not long been married to a respectable gold* 
smith at Paris, who had dealings with the court, 
and as the Queen of Navarre had strongly re- 
commended her countrywoman, and the young 
prince's weak constitution required constant 
care, Catherine, overlooked the circumstance of 
her being a Protestant, and was besides not 
sorry to entrust her child to one in whose inte- 
grity she could rely more fully than on the 
intriguing meniab who surrounded her. Be- 
yond this, however, she had never Uked Ma- 
bille, and would long since have got rid of her 
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but that the attadunent of Chaiies to his nurse 
had become a passiou, and he exhibited for her 
an affection of which his sullen and wayward 
nature hardly appeared susceptible. During the 
frequent fits of sickness to which he was sub- 
ject, and the vexations to which his peevish 
and irritable temper exposed him, her patience 
and kindness were his only relief and consola- 
tion, and he flew to her in all his moments of 
uneasiness and pain, with a certainty of meeting 
with sympathy and indulgence. In consequence 
of the estimation in which she was held by the 
King, MabiUe was treated by all the house- 
hold with marked respect and consideration, 
and from her valuable qualities, and the power 
she possessed over her tyrannical master, ena- 
bling her to assist many who had fallen under 
his displeasure, was a general favourite. 

There was a tie between the mother of Alix 
and MabiUe which had drawn them closely 
together; this was the powerful one of religion, 
and the nurse was made a confidant of a se- 
cret which the wife of the President carefully 
concealed from him, as she feared his violent 
nature would burst forth if he but suspected 
her conversion, bigoted as he was to the Ca- 
tholic faith, and strenuously opposing all the 
new doctrines. Alix had been instructed, how- 
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ever, in the faith which her mother had adop t- 
ed; and on her premature death, to Mabille 
had been consigned the task of supporting her 
in it under the trials which she had to under- 
go, as her courage had not yet been equal to 
the undertaking of communicating to Bailly what 
would be so distasteful to him. 

As Claude resumed his way to the palace, 
the nurse proceeded to the apartments of Alix. 
As she opened the door of her chamber, she 
observed her weeping. " My child," said the 
kind-hearted woman, " what"^ distresses you ? 
what mean these tears ? " 

" Good mother,'* replied AUx, embracing her, 
" I rejoice that you are arrived. I am much 
annoyed as well as surprised at something 
which has just occurred. Bianco has deceived 
us, as I told you I suspected, and it is to my 
father's new secretary that we were indebted 
for our rescue." 

" To Claude Emars?" exclaimed Mabille. 

" I know not his name," answered Alix. 
"But he has just been here on business for 
my father, and from him I have discovered the 
truth." She then recounted the facts which 
she had learnt from Claude. 

*' Alix," said Mabille, when she had con- 
cluded, ^^ I Uke not this transaction. Ren6 
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has some deep end in view, and his schemes 
I know are to be dreaded: now it is evident 
why the President has of late so much delighted 
in his society." 

" Not altogether, Mabille," said Alix: " be- 
fore this event my father allowed his oflTers of 
friendship, and received him as an equal I 
have long been mortified to observe how his 
pride has descended, though, for my own part, 
I never saw any merit in Bianco which should 
make me forget the difference in our stations." 

" My child,'' said Mabille, « Ren6 is of low 
birth and mean calling ; but he is the favourite, 
the counsellor, the constant companion of 
Queen Catherine : the nobles pay him homage, 
the King himself endures his familiarities. He 
expects to be regarded by every one as an 
equal; and his insolence is not only licensed, 
but encouraged by his mistress. Alas ! he is a 
dangerous and evil character, and while he 
cannot be trusted, must not be offended." 

^ Mabille," faltered Alix, turning pale as she 
spoke, " I have a strange thought which tor- 
ments me ; and yet it is so absurdly improbable, 
that I shame to mention it. It has struck me 
that this man presumes to aspire to my regard, 
and, what is worse, that my &ther does not 
frown on his pretensions. Your experience can 
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better judge: tell me, dear Mabille, do you 
think it — yes, you do, you must think it im- 
possible ! *' 

" Alix,'' said Mabille, solemnly, *< I fear it is 
too true.^ 

" Oh ! " cried the terrified giri, as she heard 
the confirmation of her fears, *^ say not so ; my 
father could never forget my birth, his honour 
so far, — would never sacrifice his only child 
to such a being as this Bianco ; the mere sight 
of whom inspires me with feelings of dread and 
disgust, such as I never before experienced ! "^ 

" And with reason," returned the nurse. 
^' His aspect is like that of the snake : beau- 
tiful to look upon in its exterior, but deadly 
and hideous within. Listen, Alix, to my sur- 
mise, and judge if I can enter into your re- 
pugnance to this man. When first I knew 
your dear mother, I was a happy wife : my hus- 
band followed the calling of a goldsmith, and 
possessed his art in a manner almost unrivalled. 
His workmanship was looked upon as su- 
perior to that of most artists of the day, 
and his business was flourishing. He was, 
as you know, a Lutheran like myself; but 
though at that time the laws were very se- 
vere against us, he was so mudi respected 
and upheld by the nobles, that we had little 
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reason to complain of injustice. There was a 
man in the same profession as my husband, 
who was also a good workman, but of an en- 
vious and malicious disposition. He was called 
RussangeS) — a name which became afterwards 
sufficiently notorious ; but at the time of whidi 
I speak, he lived quietly enough in Paris. 
His talents might have caused him to be dis- 
tinguished, but his habits of dissipation and 
idleness kept him always poor. One of his 
companions was an Italian, known as Florio, 
who had a peculiar genius for music, and played 
with exquisite taste on the guitar. This man, 
whose character was much suspected, had a 
son, whom he had apprenticed to Russanges 
to learn his trade, having obtained assistance 
from the Queen-mother, to whose presence he 
was occasionally admitted, as she delighted to 
hear his songs, and always favoured her coun- 
trymen. A murder and robbery was, however, 
committed in Paris, and suspicion was strong 
upon the Italian. He escaped, — as it was 
thought, favoured by the court party, — and left 
his son with our neighbour the goldsmith, who 
soon began to grow tired of his charge ; and, 
his embarrassments increasing, he treated the 
boy very harshly and cruelly, so that my hus- 
band, who had a kind and generous heart, could 
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not bear to see him thus ill-used, and proposed 
to relieve Russanges of his burthen, and make 
him useful in his own house. To this the 
other agreed, and young Florio was transferred 
to us. He was then about fourteen, and a 
handsome, clever lad; but as idle as his late 
master, and with all the bad propensities, as 
well as the talents, of his father. He lived 
with us some time ; and we hoped to be able to 
teach him respectable habits, as well as his 
business; but in vain: and though before he 
was always complaining of the cruelty of his 
former master, yet now he was continually visit- 
ing him, and consorting with the bad characters 
who were there in the habit of congregating. 
We soon found that the object of these meet- 
ings was to discover and denounce the Protes- 
tants as conspirators and rebels, and fearful was 
the injury which these worthless persons did 
to those of our religion. Everywhere they 
were betrayed, and accused, and persecuted; 
their houses pillaged, their persons ill-treated, 
and neither law nor justice allowed them. The 
streets were scarcely passable for the cart-loads 
of furniture unremoved, which had been taken 
from the houses of these unfortunate and inno- 
cent persons, and it appeared as if the suffer- 
ings of our people had reached the height: 
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though a few years after the same scenes were 
renewed with still greater fury. The ungrate- 
ful boy, whom we had protected, having been one 
day reprimanded for ill conduct, hastened to his 
associates, and through his means we were de- 
nounced as heretics and traitors. A band of 
robbers, with the sanction of justice, attacked 
our house, and pillaged it; and it was with dif- 
ficulty that I escaped to throw myself at the 
feet of the Queen-mother, and obtain a promise 
of protection. As I had been recommended to 
her as nurse by the Queen of Navarre, she 
listened to my complaints, and my husband was 
released from custody, and part of his goods 
restored; but neither Florio, nor any of his 
comrades were even reprimanded. In an at- 
tempt that was made shortly after on the life 
of the Count de Montgomery, this boy was dis- 
covered to be one of the assassins ; but again he 
was permitted to escape, though my husband, 
who was on the spot when the crime was at- 
tempted, identified the young ruffian. After 
that he was lost sight of. In the meantime 
the death of the King occurred, and I had the 
affliction to lose my beloved husband, who dis- 
appeared in a mysterious manner, and was 
never heard of after he set out on a journey of 
importance, having a secret end in view, which 
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he was to conceal by canying merchandize with 
him. Alas ! there b a sad tale connected with 
his loss, which it were useless for me to re- 
count Years passed away; and amongst the 
numerous favourites who have by turns ruled 
the Queen-mother by their arts, none suc- 
ceeded so entirely in gaining her regard as 
Ren6 Bianco, who, being her countryman, had 
free access to her, and coming recommended 
by some powerful friends, was soon taken into 
her confidence. I was long before I saw him, 
for he seemed to avoid being in my vicinity ; 
but when I did, though more than twenty years 
had passed, I recognized in him — I feel sure 
I could not be deceived — ^no other than Florio." 

" Is it possible ! " exclaimed Alix. ** And 
this is the man my father receives into his 
counsels, and whom I am expected to notice 
favourably ! Does he know you, dear nurse,— 
or rather, is he aware that you know him?" 

^' I have been careful to appear unconscious 
of his identity," replied Mabille, ^< as I fear 
him mudi. I have already hinted to the King 
my suspicions of his unworthiness ; and I en- 
deavour to prevent, as much as possible, his 
approaching Charles, for I suspect every one who 
is in the confidence of the Queen*mother, whose 
projects are inscrutable. Her son, the Duke 
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of Anjou, is the only one of her children whom 
she really loves, and for his sake I belieye she 
would dare any crime ! " 

« This is fearful ! *" said Alix. « We live on 
the brink ot a precipice, threatened with de- 
struction every hour." 

" Be prepared, dear Alix," said the nurse, 
** for the worst I feel certain that a crisis is 
at hand; and whatever happens, no good to- 
wards the Protestants is intended. Do not 
allow your spirits to sink or your courage to 
IeuI^ for we shall sl\ be called upon to bear to 
the utmost Trust, my child, in heaven's 
mercy, who thinks fit to let the guilty triumph 
for a period, and the innocent suffer. We must 
not murmur, but submit, and look through die 
darkness for the light which will shine at last^ 

As Mabille spoke, her eyes were cast up- 
wards with pious earnestness, a sorrowful yet 
resigned expression sat on her faded counte- 
nance, — it seemed as if a gleam of prophetic 
inspiration played round her. Alix threw her- 
self into her arms, with a burst of emotion she 
could not suppress, and their tears were min- 
gled together, when the sound of her father's 
step interrupted their farther conversation, and 
hastily drying her eyes she prepared to meet 
him, and Mabille withdrew. 
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Claude meanwhile, on his way to the palace, 
observed that all the houses were being deco- 
rated for the approaching festivities. The cy- 
phers of Marguerite and Henry were every- 
where intertwined in garlands of flowers, while 
banners and drapery were displayed on every 
side. All wore an air of animation ; every 
countenance was cheerful; and the acclama- 
tions of the people were loud as the young 
King of Navarre, moimted on. a spirited 
charger, rode towards the palace, accompanied 
by the Admiral de ColignL The open and 
manly countenance of Henry, notwithstanding 
that a benevolent smile greeted those around 
him, was clouded by sadness ; and as he looked 
on the gay preparations, and the sparkling ha- 
biliments he wore, he seemed to be thinking 
that the mourning weeds for his beloved mother 
had been exchanged too soon. With a starting 
tear, which he could not conceal, Claude sa- 
luted the Prince as he passed, and his look of 
mournful and affectionate sympathy did not 
pass unnoticed by Henry, who, turning on him 
a glance fiill of kindness, waved his hand in 
token of recognition, and continued his way. 
His white plume soon disappeared under the 
arch of the palace gate, and Claude was follow- 
ing, when across the court through which the 
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princes had passed, he beheld Bianco coming 
hastily forward, at intervals turning his head, 
as if observing their motions. He seemed so 
much occupied, that he was close to Claude 
before he perceived him, and on his looking 
suddenly up, the latter was startled by the 
sinister expression of his scowling brow and 
the pallid hue of his cheek. His face, how- 
ever, instantly brightened as he greeted Claude, 
and the cordial and apparently frank character 
which it assumed, formed a striking contrast 
with that of the moment before. The tran- 
sition was not lost upon his observer, whose 
recent conversation with Mabille flashed upon 
his mind. 

" You are looked for, Claude, by the Presi- 
dent; I was dispatched to seek you,'^ said 
Ren6. 

" I have been unexpectedly detained," answer- 
ed the secretary, " and hasten to redeem my 
negligence." 

" You should apologise to me," said Rene, 
smiling, << if you knew how much interested I 
am in your delay.'" 

They advanced together, and Rene, with an 
air of friendly confidence, resumed, " You re- 
member our conversation of the other night ? 
Well, my star is rising, I assure you: the 
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Queen-mother has this day granted me a splen- 
did pension, and has intimated to the President 
Bailly her wish that I should become his son- 
in-law. What think you of my fortune 
now?" 

'* You I ** cried Claude, starting back, " can 
it be possible ? But will Bailly — will his 
daughter consent?" 

" Will they refuse," said Bianco with em- 
phasis, his lip curling with an ironical expres- 
sion, "when my donna commands? No, no, 
I am sure of Bailly ; and as for the pretty Alix, 
her consent.is easily gained." 

They proceeded in silence ; a thousand un- 
easy thoughts agitating the bosom of Claude, 
and Ren^ being occupied with reveries of am- 
bition, till, having reached the chamber where 
the President awaited his secretary, they sepa- 
rated. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



THE ROYAL MARRIAGE. 



How could she wed? — ^what could I do but wed? 

mathurin's Bertram, 

The two brides, whose marriage was to se- 
cure the happmess of their country, saw the 
morning dawn upon the day fixed with feelings 
differing, yet in some degree the same. 

Perhaps, for the first time in her life, Mar^ 
guerite de Valois was full of thought : now that 
the time had really arrived, its importance to 
herself and those connected with her seemed to 
flash upon her mind, and to banish the levity 
and careless indifference with which she had 
treated the subject. Love was, in her esti* 
mation, a matter of every-day occurrence : she 
heard of it, saw it wherever she moved ; every 
man who approached her either felt or feigned 
it ; and so accustomed was she to homage and 
devotion, that its absence alone attracted her 
attention : she considered it a part of her state, 
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— of the real nature of true affection she was 
perfectly unconscious. She had more than once 
imagined herself in love, mistaking gratified 
vanity for a deeper emotion, — had felt pleasure 
in the presence of its object, and regret in ab- 
sence, — but this was a pastime, and no more : 
she looked upon the existence of love, such as the 
records of romance pourtrayed it, as a poetical 
fiction, never intended to enter into the affairs 
of real Ufe. Of late a change, sudden and start- 
ling, had come over her mind Henry was to 
be her husband She looked upon him as a 
person appointed for state reasons to be her 
companion for life ; she saw in him an unedu- 
cated boy, with reputed courage, supposed good- 
ness of heart, and recorded generous feelings, 
but with manners quite unfashioned, with taste 
uncultivated, and a coldness towards herself 
altogether imperturbable. He had, neverthe- 
less, in spite of his retiring quietness, bursts 
of enthusiasm at times which astonished those 
about him, and momentary glimpses of elo- 
quence which threw into shade the powers of 
polished courtiers who usually eclipsed ' him : 
all this she witnessed only in his intercourse 
with others, — with her he was always studious- 
ly guarded and formal, his conversation in mo- 
nosyllables, and his expressions merely common- 
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place* It was impossible that be sbould interest 
ber: and how should she live with one who 
seemed to build up between them a barrier of 
ice as impenetrable as that of his native moun- 
tains. 

It was a serious thought, — a fearful under- 
taking ! Her heart was ready to accept his 
homage, but he did not offer it : she would have 
endeavoured to school herself into at least the 
semblance of regard, but he did not seek it. 
She had no escape from her fate; she must 
marry a man who was indifferent to her, and to 
him she was nothing more than a political ap- 
pendage. It was, therefore, with bitter and 
chilled feelings that she suffered herself to be 
decked for this unpromising bridal, and she 
resolved to show her careless bridegroom that 
her inclination had nothing to do with the cere- 
mony she was forced to go through. 

The mind of Marie de Cleves was equally 
occupied with that of Marguerite, but every 
fresh springing thought was fraught with agony 
and unutterable despair. Young, inexperienced, 
innocent, and happy, she had never contem- 
plated, even when she knew that her hand was 
promised, the misery which would attend the 
sacrifice. She was to marry, Uke her friend the 
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Princess Marguerite, a man with whom she 
was scarcely acquainted: with the Prince of 
Cond^ she had scarcely ever exchanged a word, 
yet she would be expected to devote the remain- 
der of her life to him, while she loved, adored, 
existed for another ! The Duke of Anjou had 
at length told her all that she had hoped, sigh- 
ed for, prayed to be convinced of — and the 
conviction of her happiness and wretchedness 
came together. A frightful gulf was opened 
before her; she could not fly from its brink; 
she was urged onwards though she saw it jrawn- 
ing beneath her feet 

To her, pure as she was, and unsuspicious of 
evil, the character of Henry of Anjou appeared 
little short of perfection : his exquisite refine- 
ment, his insinuating address, his wit, grace, 
and the air of absorbed devotion he could throw 
into his attentions, were sufficient to have won 
a heart more practised in the ways of the world ; 
but when, in addition to the charm which at- 
tracted all, real feeling and passionate attach- 
ment came to his aid, how was it possible far 
the guileless and confiding girl of sixteen to 
resist the spell, and to give up her whole soul 
to the delicious certainty of loving and being 
beloved. 

Her daily intercourse with Marguerite, who 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's poisoner. 123 

was tenderly attached to her, and found in her 
mnocent enthusiasm, and total absence of sus- 
picion, something to admire and delight in, hr 
Youred in no small degree the suit of the Duke, 
and gave him opportunities which he was not 
slow to take advantage of. 

Although he could boast of no more morality 
t^an belonged to the profligate court in which 
he lived, yet, for the first time, on this occasion 
he was inspired with a real passion, almost, in 
its intensity and delicacy, worthy of her who 
had caused it — a passion which called into 
being all that was good in his character, while 
its evil, which, alas ! preponderated, was lulled, 
for the time, entirely to rest He had, li^e the 
beautiful girl whom he was leading into danger, 
been so occupied with his happiness that he 
had totally forgotten the positions in which they 
were mutually placed, and, contented with the 
bliss of the present moment, would not allow 
himself to look beyond, although he could not 
but be aware that the fabric of his delusive 
fancy might be annihilated in a moment 

The terrible hour had now come, and, like 
those who live close to a volcano, and know its 
fearful explosion must one day arrive and sweep 
their city to perdition, yet put off the evil anti- 
cipation, and revel on the brink of the crater, 

G 2 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



124 THE queen's poisoner. 

SO Marie awoke to the horror of her fate, and 
was stunned with the extent of her misfor- 
tune. 

The young King of Navarre, in the mean 
time, and the Prince of Conde, felt themselves 
victims bound to the stake without the means 
of escape, bewildered with crowding fears for 
the future, and an appalling dread of the pre- 
sent They had mutually resolved to submit to 
their inevitable destiny, but they sternly resisted 
all approaches to what they considered culpable 
weakness. The death of Queen Jeanne, and 
the frightful suspicions entertained by the Hu- 
guenot party, had fatally undeceived them as to 
the professions of their enemies, and they felt 
that some further act remained to complete the 
tragedy so begun. Death, or some violent 
struggle, was what they contemplated, and this 
double marriage seemed to them but another 
scene in the mysterious drama preparing: for 
the actors in it they cared little, and were far 
from imagining what conflicts reigned in the 
breasts of those who were victims like them- 
selves. 

Such were the sentiments of the four persons 
who prepared that morning to take the princi- 
pal parts in the great pageant at which all 
France was to look on. With these feelings 
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they joined their respective parties, and the 
ceremonies of the royal bridal began. 

The Princess Marguerite, after the ceremony 
of betrothment had taken place, had been con- 
ducted on the previous evening from the palace 
of the Louvre to that of the Evech^ de Paris, 
near the cathedral of Notre Dame, and in the 
morning the King of Navarre, accompanied by 
the Dukes of Anjou and Alen^on, the Princes 
of Cond6, the Marquis of Conti, the Dukes of 
Montpensier, Guise, Aumale, and Nevers, and 
all the marshals and noblemen of the court, 
came to the Ev6che to fetch the bride, who 
was conducted to them by King Charles. The 
three royal brothers, the bridegroom, and the 
Prince of Cond^ appeared in the same costume, 
to indicate their union of sentiment and interest. 
This was a dress of pale yellow satin entirely 
covered with the richest embroidery, in raised 
silver, enriched with pearls and precious stones 
of great price. All the other Catholic princes 
were habited in colours according to their taste, 
each as magnificent as could be imagined ; but 
it was worthy of remark, that the greatest part 
of the Huguenot gentlemen who assisted at the 
ceremony wore only their ordinary plain dresses 
without ornament or pretension. 

From the Ev^che to the Cathedral a raised 
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gallery had been erected, which was hung with 
cloth of gold, along which the bridal procession 
was to pass to arriye at the temporary scaffold- 
ing, where, in the sight of the assembled people, 
the marriage ceremony was to be gone through. 
First marched a hundred gentlemen holding 
axes, then the heralds at arms witli their em- 
blazoned coats, a long line of guards, officers 
of the king's household, and a band of trum- 
pets, clarions, hautboys, and other instruments. 
Then came the Princess Marguerite, led by 
King Charles, followed by the Queen-mother, 
the reigning Queen, the gentle and amiable 
Elizabeth of Austria, Claude de France Duchess 
of Lorraine, and a train of princesses and ladies 
without number, all dressed in cloth of gold and 
silver, and blazing with jewels. 

The immense square of the Parvis-Notre- 
Dame was filled with eager spectators, scarcely 
kept back by the multitude of guards, whose 
lines extended along the whole way from the 
palace of the Louvre to the cathedral, and it 
seemed as if the whole population of Paris and 
its environs were poured forth into the streets 
through which the magnificent procession of 
the kings and queens concerned in the cere- 
mony of this important marriage was to pass. 
From the roo& of the churches of St Chris- 
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tophe, and of Ste. Genevi^ye des Ardens, of 
St Jean le Rond, and St. Denis du Pas, my- 
riads of eyes were gazing on the scene below ; 
and all the numerous religious edifices besides, 
which then surrounded their great mother, al- 
lowed the people on that day to enjoy the ad- 
Tantage which their exalted positicm afforded 
The sombre and severe charactOT of these an- 
tique buildings was changed, as if by magic; 
their usually gloomy aspect gave place to an 
air of lightness and gaiety, — garlands, flags, 
streamers, scarfs, fluttered from every vdndow 
and loophole, and the g(»:geous and majestic 
pile of Notre Dame itself assumed for the time 
a less solemn and awful appearance. The mag-* 
nificent facade of this imposing edifice then, as 
ev^, offered a spectacle worthy of the gaze of 
the admiring crowd. Its three irregular por- 
ticos, surcharged with statues and crowded with 
(»maments, rose proudly as if to welcome the 
guests who sought to enter those wondrous 
gates of wrought iron, whose marvellous de- 
licacy and elaborate beauty it was currently 
believed could only have been produced by 
unearthly hands. The mysterious zodiac which 
ornamented the chief entrance was looked upon 
on thb occasion as fraught with more than 
usual meaning, and there were some amongst 
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the crowd who did not hesitate to affirm that 
the figure of the Holy Virgin, which the pious 
inventor had substituted for that of Ceres, 
bowed her head as the bridal train approached. 
However this might be, onward it came glitter- 
ing .with gold and gems, one mass of unin- 
terrupted splendour. From their niches along 
the whole extent of the face of the church, the 
twenty-seven statues of a race of kings seemed 
to look down with exultation, as a peal of artil- 
lery, loud, long, and solemn, announced the 
arrival of the royal visitants. 

Above the principal portico, beneath the great 
rose window, the platform had been erected on 
which Henry of Navarre and his bride were ta 
be exhibited to the people, and where the ser- 
vice was to be concluded. Within was nearly 
the same concourse of' spectators as without, 
for surrounding the choir, the nave, and ex- 
tending along the line of arches, the beautiful 
gallery supported by one hundred and eight 
slender columns was filled to overflowing by 
splendidly dressed persons anxious to witness 
the spectacle. 

From the hundred painted windows and from 
the three gorgeous roses the light of a mid-day 
summer sun poured down a flood of radiance, 
touching with every hue of the rainbow the 
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carved foliage of the marble pillars, and cast- 
ing gleams of variegated colour on the chequer- 
ed floor. In forty-five chapels round, the altars 
were decked with the most sumptuous orna- 
ments, a multitude of lights burnt before every 
shrine, and relics of the most precious nature 
were exhibited to the eyes of the believer, 
amongst which a finger of St. John the Baptist 
and part of the head of St Denis were not the 
least conspicuous. Huge, fierce, and menacing, 
leaning against a pillar of the nave, the gigantic - 
figure of St Christopher, twenty-eight feet in 
height, bent under the weight of the miraculous 
infant borne on his shoulders, and supported on 
the trunk of an enormous tree, appeared re- 
garding with attention the train which swept 
past him; the equestrian statue of Philip de 
Valois seemed also instinct with life and about 
to urge his war-steed onwards, as he did when, 
after the battle of Cassel, the redoubtable war- 
rior entering the church fully caparisoned, his 
visor closed, his sword in hand, rode up to the 
high altar, there to return thanks to the blessed 
Virgin for the victory he had gained. 

The train of nobles, princes and ladies slowly 
advanced to the high altar, where they were to 
hear mass. The Protestant part of the pro- 
cession separated themselves from the rest and 
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joined the King of Navarre and the Prince of 
Cond^ in the choir, where they waited till the 
Cardinal de Bourbon had gone through that 
sacred service and they were summoned to take 
their part in, the marriage ceremony. 

In a conspicuous situation in the gallery 
reserved for the friends and intimates of tliose 
in power, sat the President Bailly and his 
beautiful daughter Alix, spectators of the pa- 
geant, and at no great distance from them, 
leaning against one of the delicate columns, 
stood the secretary Claude Emars. His gaze 
was not apparently attracted by the splendid 
scene around him, the glittering lights, the 
blaze of jewels, the gorgeous pageantry — 
neither did he seem to have ears for the solemn 
and entrancing melody, the bursts of harmo- 
nious fervour which echoed through the stu- 
pendous aisles, and lingered amidst the forest 
of beams which adorned the majestic roof, — 
there was but one object in all that glorious 
assemblage whidi had power to occupy his mind ; 
and that was Alix. She was, like all around 
her, richly dressed, and her beauty, if possible, 
was more than usually remarkable; but Claude 
observed that her countenance wore no appear- 
ance of pleasure, and that from time to time 
she cast an alarmed, anxious glance around, as 
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if her eyes feared to encounter some object 
they would wilUngly avoid. As he bent for- 
ward, almost unconsciously gazing upon her, 
he was suddenly recalled to recollection by the 
deep blush that overspread her brow as bar 
glance met his and she recognised the person 
who was so intently occupied in contemplating 
her features. Claude instantly cast down his 
eyes in equal confusion and an emotion which 
he feared smother look would betray. He had 
not entirely recovered his presence of mind 
when his regards rested on the features of 
Rene Bianco: he saw him approach the spot 
where Alix sat, and with his accustomed ease 
and effrontery address the President and his 
daughter. With difficulty repressing an ex- 
damation of vexation, he watched the move- 
ments of the party, and observed the looks of 
Alix when Ren^ spoke to her to be those of 
horror, so far did they exceed the expression 
of mere aversion. The cold and unmoved 
countenance of Bailly preserved its usual cha- 
racter. Rene was himself all cheerfulness and 
exultation; his dress was peculiarly splendid, 
and set off to advantage his remarkably hand- 
some figure, while the high white plume that 
waved over his dark brows relieved the olive 
tint of his complexion, and as he pointed out 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



i*i«i| wm iii ^ i fl 1 ■ p II w n wm ^ iii^ii 



132 THE queen's poisoner* 

to his companions the approach of Queen 
Catherine, he seemed no unfitting favourite 
for such a personage. 

The Queen-mother and her followers were, 
at the moment when all this was passing, pro- 
ceeding, as has been said, towards the high 
altar. She leant on the arm of her favourite 
son Anjou, whose face was very pale, and his 
eye wandering with an expression of pain and 
uneasiness little suited to the occasion: he 
scarcely looked up, and carefully avoided turn- 
ing his eyes towards the group of ladies, 
amongst whom was the interesting and unfor- 
tunate Marie de Cleves. 

As they passed the gallery, she paused and 
beckoned to Rene, who was instantly at her 
side. She said a few words to him in a low 
voice, while her large bold eyes were fixed on 
AUx, who stood pale, and almost breathless, 
the object of her scrutiny. At length, after 
a significant smile bestowed on her favourite, 
she continued her way, while Alix sunk back 
on her seat pale as marble, and apparently as 
inanimate. Her situation did not, however, 
attract attention, for every eye was turned in 
the direction of the glittering party who were 
passing. Claude watched her with agonized 
feelings, and a sympathy which he did not 
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attempt to control; it seemed to bim that he 
had a right to gaze upon her, — to pity her, to 
feel with her, now that she was deserted by all 
besides; and he almost exulted to think that 
his was perhaps the only heart in all that 
crowded place which responded to hers, un- 
conscious though she was of what he was at 
that moment enduring. So engrossed was he 
with her alone, that a circiunstance escaped his 
observation, by no means calculated to have 
abated his uneasiness. 

Attracted by the attention of the Queen- 
mother, the eyes of several of the courtiers were 
directed towards the object of her regard, and 
amongst .others the Count de Coconnas, and the 
celebrated La Mole, who were following con- 
spicuously in the train, and paused a moment 
at the same time as Catherine. 

Count Boniface La Mole was one of the 
most remarkable persons of his time, renowned 
for the elegance of his person, and the eclat 
attached to all that belonged to him. His 
taste was the criterion of fashion ; his approval 
stamped value on every new invention, and 
every extravagant fashion and habit The 
poets, players, and men of letters of the day, 
sought his applause. The beauties who sur- 
rounded the politic and intriguing Catherine, 
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dressed, looked, and spoke to please and cap- 
tivate him. Even the elegant, refined, and 
graceful Marguerite allowed his influence^ and 
permitted her taste to be in a great degree 
regulated by his. Her condescension in this 
respect had given rise to hints that the dis- 
tinguished courtier was not indifferent to the 
Princess who delighted so much in his society, 
and this reputation not a little enhanced his 
value amongst his associates, nor did his vanity 
fail to turn the supposition to the best account 

The epithet which he had acquired of 
Le Baladin de la Cour, had not raised him 
much in the estimation of sober-minded per- 
sons, and he was looked upon by the better 
part of the community as the very impersona- 
tion of profligacy and effeminacy. 

This accomplished ornament of the most un- 
principled court in Europe was now carelessly 
sauntering on in the train of the Queen-mother, 
carefully avoiding any indication of interest in 
the ceremonial which absorbed all attention, 
but looking from side to side with an air of pro- 
found indifference, occasionally lifting from his 
side, where it depended, a small mirror in a 
gold frame, which, though till lately an appen- 
dage of the female toilet, he had newly intro- 
duced as an ornament amongst the fops of the 
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period His attire bespoke the utmost care and 
consideration, and proclaimed the high import- 
ance attached to his character; the most fault- 
less propriety reigned tliroughout, and the en- 
semble was so perfect and so inimitable that no 
one portion of the elaborate finish shone out 
more conspicuously than the rest In his ears 
he wore rings of rubies, vrith drops of peari; 
his hair was curled, turned back, and fastened 
with combs; the hat he negligently held was 
adorned with an aigrette of diamonds, and from 
the front hung oyer the forehead, when worn, 
a profusion of little ornaments in a fringe of 
various-coloured gems, which shook at every 
movement of the head. His beard was long and 
pointed, — a mode very dear to him, as he was 
conscious of the peculiarly fine growth of that 
imposing appendage, — in whidi particular, as 
some of the nobles could not vie with him, a few 
followed the example of Henry of Anjou, whose 
beard was worn short, and whose hair was dyed 
of whatever colour pleased him for the time. 
On his white uncovered hand sparkled numer- 
ous small rings, from which, as he occasionally 
waved his fringed handkerchief or pointed to 
some object, a stream of odour issued, the hol- 
lows of each ring being filled with musk. His 
short mantle was of rich silk, gorgeously em- 
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broidered in an antique pattern of gold and 
jewels, with devices and mottos intermixed witli 
its scrolls and foliage; hb throat displayed a 
necklace of pearls, with clasps of sapphire sur- 
rounded by sparks of diamonds : a high trans- 
parent ruff shaded the back of his neck, and a 
double collar of the same light texture, covered 
with delicate work, fell on his shoulders. His 
nether garments were of clotli of gold, the 
seams and slashes sprinkled and edged with 
small buttons of jewels of every hue; large 
bouquets of pearls in his shoes, completed his 
sparkling costume. His remarkably handsome 
person, added to the ease and grace with which 
he wore this profusion of ornament, rendered 
him the most dazzling and magnificent figure in 
the procession. 

The first glance which he cast on Alix ar- 
rested his attention. Her youth, her extreme 
beauty, and a dignified yet mournful expression 
in her countenance, very different from all 
around her, whose faces were lighted up with 
smiles of pleasure, altogether riveted his ad- 
miration. 

^^ God of love l'^ said he to Count Coconnas, 
his companion, ^^ observe yonder deity of beau- 
ty; what butterfly just escaped from its con- 
finement has spread its wings with so much 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's poisoner; 137 

glory ! it should gutter only in a great man's 
garden. She is the very personification of Ron- 
sard's description — 

" Amour, jeunesse et les graces qui sont 
Filles du ciel lui pendoient sur le front, 
Mais ce que plus redoubla mon service 
C'est qu'elle avait un visage sans art I " 

The Count Coconnas languidly turned his 
eyes towards her. ^^ Do you mean that pale 
beauty who looks scared at the regards of the 
Queen ? " asked he. ^^ Methinks you desire to 
be singular on this occasion. I see hundreds 
round more worthy of our gaze, — if, indeed, 
there is anything in this fading world which 
should claim a moment's notice from the eye of 
taste. The Duchess of Nevers becomes her 
high plume well — ^'tis a fashion exquisitely de- 
vised for a majestic stature. What a com- 
plexion she has I — 

" Jeune deesse au teint vermeil?" 

He uttered this compliment loud enough to 
be heard by her to whom it was addressed. 
The Duchess, at that moment, dropped the bigo- 
telle which held her fan, and Coconnas instantly 
hastened to present it to her, whispering, as he 
restored it, a thousand agreeable nothings, which 
were listened to with gratified yanity. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



138 THE QUEEN^S POISONER. 

La Mole, meantime, continued to gaze on 
Alix, whoy all unconscious of his admiration, 
was entirely engrossed in reflection on the ef- 
frontery of Bianco, and the haughty yet familiar 
glance of the Queen-moth^. The train moved 
on, and La Mole among the rest, without either 
Claude or herself being aware of the impression 
her beauty had made. At this moment Claude 
would have given his existence to approach her^ 
to support her drooping form, to whisper conso^ 
lation to her wounded spirit The truth, which 
he had long striven to conceal from himself, 
rushed with violence on his mind, and told him 
that from the moment he had first beheld her, 
his peace was resigned to the keeping of the 
beautiful Alix. " Alas ! vain hope, — vain con- 
viction ! Who am I,'" he exclaimed mentally, 
" that I should dare to love her? Am I not 
unknown, — undistinguished ? — one on whom 
she has never condescended to bestow a thought, 
except a transient one of obligation, the very 
existence of which precludes a tenderer senti- 
ment We are widely,*— fatally separated. Oh, 
that we had never met! Why did a star of 
such loveliness illume my sky for a moment, 
only to render my future night more dismal?^ 

He withdrew his gaze from the £ace of Ahx, 
and with feelings of unutterable despondency 
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sunk back against tbe pillar near which he had 
shrouded himself, and waited with the apathy of 
wretchedness till the ceremonies should be con- 
duded, and he could indulge in silence and soli- 
tude the tears which he was obliged to suppress. 
There was more wretchedness in Aat gor- 
geous assemblage than the delighted and admir- 
ing lookers-on dreamt of : there were fear, regret, 
disappointment, mortification, and despair; — 
uneasy, ambitious thoughts, and cruel designs, 
deceit, and treachery, and wickedness. All the 
principal actors in the scene were disturbed 
with images ^^ which had no business there at 
such a time." The beautiful Marguerite stood 
at the altar blazing in splendour, and eclipsing 
all in charms, but her bridegroom's heart was 
far away ; it was in the tomb with his beloved 
modier, whom in his affections no other could 
replace. The Princess wore a regal crown 
covered with jewels of great price; her own 
rich dark hair, contrary to the usual fashion of 
the day, was arranged in long ringlets, and 
floated over her shoulders, on which an ermine 
cape of state was thrown, whose rounded ends 
descended to her waist in front, and were fast- 
ened with clasps of large diamonds. Her flow- 
ing train of violet velvet, strewed with fleurs- 
de-lis, was supported by three princesses of 
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royal blood; her robe was of white cloth of 
silver, studded with fleurs-de-lis of pearls and 
other jewels. Nothing could exceed the rich- 
ness and costliness of her appearance, but her 
countenance was at variance with the display : 
her brow was contracted, her cheek flushed, 
and her carriage haughty and unbending. She 
went through the ceremony with a cold and 
unmoved endurance ; and so indifferent did she 
appear to what was expected of her, that when 
she was required to respond to the demand of 
the Cardinal-priest, her brother. King Charles, 
observing that she remained silent, placed his 
hand at the back of her head, and bent it down 
in sign of assent The unhappy Marie de 
Cleves, pale as marble, and stupified with grief, 
was supported on all sides by her friends, who 
in vain endeavoured to conceal the state in 
which they found her. Her bridegroom, with 
averted looks, appeared unconscious of the 
repugnance she exhibited, and was only roused 
from his apparent reverie by observing that, as 
the service ended which made her his wife, she 
had fainted in the arms of her sister, the Duchess 
de Nevers. 
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CHAPTER X. 



THE SUPPER AT COURT. 



Sledge. Forks ?— what be they ? 

Meercrqft, The laudable use of forks 
Brought into custom here as they 're in Italy, 
To the sparing of napkins. 

Ben JoruofCs DeviTs an Au, 

The citizens of Paris, and all the lovers of 
order, now began to look forward to quiet days 
and a restoration of that peace of which the con- 
tentions of party had too long deprived them. 
They saw before them a bright vista of prosper- 
ity, confidence restored, and good understand- 
ing secured, and they blessed the union which 
had bestowed peace on all. The turbulence of 
the Guises was lulled to rest, the restless Hu- 
guenots were appeased, and the court party 
was satisfied. This was the outward appear- 
ance that things wore, — within the palace of the 
Louvre a far diflerent aspect reigned: to that 
retreat had slunk the very spirit of destruction 
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whose ministers were secretly at work upon a 
deed as hideous as unexpected. 

Although the high-priestess of mischief, Ca- 
therine, intended that Charles should be a 
principal tool in the act she meditated, yet she 
was too well aware of his vacillating disposition, 
to entrust him fully with her plans. 

The murder of the Admiral de Coligni had 
been agreed upon, in solemn conclave, between 
de Retz her minion, the Duke de Guise, and 
herself, yet the King was left in ignorance of 
their designs concerning him. He knew that 
the great object of their policy was to collect 
together in one focus all the leaders of the 
Protestant party, and he hailed the success of 
that scheme with exultation, feeling that, once 
in their power, much might be done to over- 
reach and humble them; but he had not con- 
templated the great stroke of policy which 
should annihilate the whole power at one blow. 
His excited and weak mind could not fix itself 
to any particular point — visions of imprison- 
ment, trials attainder, and probably death, float- 
ed in his imagination, and he looked with com- 
placency on such a fate prepared for his Pro- 
testant subjects. The death of the Queen of 
Navarre had surprised him, and his suspicions 
pointed to his mother as the cause; but he 
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asked no questions: the undisguised grief of 
his nurse considerably shook his nerves, and 
awakened a train of thought anything but soothe 
ing. Weak in health at all times, the excite- 
ment of the last few weeks had greatly irritated 
and increased his complaints, and his brain 
was heated in so fearful a manner that Mabille 
feared for his reason, and would fein have pre- 
vented his attending to business or receiving 
&e visits of his mother, which never failed to 
bring on a return of the symptoms she dreaded. 
He had become of late extremely jealous of his 
authority, and at times even openly proclaimed 
his resolution to cast off the yoke imposed on 
him by Catherine and her partisans: but his 
determination always quailed before her superior 
^ and firmness, and expended itself in fretful 
demonstrations of anger and discontent. His 
envy of his brother Anjou had also, of late, 
grown into a malady, and the sight of him had 
become as odious as it appeared satisfactory to 
the Queen-mother. Naturally cruel and re- 
vengeful, and possessed of a large share of cun- 
ning and deceit, still, at times, it appeared as if 
glimpses of a better nature shone through his 
evil propensities, which, had they been fostered, 
might have neutralized the bad qualities ordi- 
narily so much more prominent. There were 
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moments when he listened to the mild advice 
and gentle admonitions of Mabille with pa- 
tience, and would then form benevolent plans 
for the relief of the persecuted followers of what 
was at that time called " the Religion :^ then he 
would shudder at the recollection of his mother's 
counsels, and her hard, cold, cruel, policy would 
inspire him with horror. As long as he heard 
only of merciful and gentle means, his mind em- 
braced them; but unfortunately, one hour of 
association with the resolute and remorseless 
could change the whole current of his ideas, 
and make him the instrument they required. 

He was found in one of his most conciliatory 
moods by the Admiral de Coligni, immediately 
after the marriage of his sister was concluded; 
and the conversation having been led to the per- 
secutions suffered by the Protestants in the Low 
Countries, Coligni urged the necessity of mea- 
sures being taken for their protection : the King 
listened with great apparent sympathy, and en- 
treated the Admiral to take upon himself the 
direction of all arrangements requisite, and to 
succour them to the extent of his power. 

" But," said he, " my father," thus he was in 
the habit of addressing Coligni when in good 
temper, " there is one thing of which we must 
be cautious. My mother suspects that I am 
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inclined to the cause^r- you know her shifting 
policy; now she is the Mend, and now the 
enemy of the Huguenots. I am firm, and 
nothing shall make me swerve from my deter- 
mination to do them justice and extend towards 
them paternal succour. But, remember, we must 
not let her ihrust herself into our coimcils; let 
her, at least, be only half aware of our inten- 
tions, or she will spoil all." 

" But, sire," said the high-minded Admiral, 
" why should we conceal from that wise princess 
plans, in which her experience and foresight 
might aid us. She is ever zealous for the good 
of the state, and I need scarcely remark to your 
grace what an exemplary mother she has al- 
ways proved herself." 

" Psha l"^ said Charles, peevishly, " you talk 
without knowing of whom you speak; my 
mother is the most dangerous of women; the 
most deceitful and designing, and, depend upon 
it, the most accomplished marplot in the world." 

The Admiral was silent, surprised and dis- 
tressed by this irreverent language, and en- 
deavoured to change the subject " Ah !" said 
Charles, turning to M. de Teligni, who was 
standing near, ^^ I see the Admiral is shocked 
at my plain speaking; he does not like sincerity. 
Shall I confess the truth to you? I feel that I 

VOL. I. H 
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have none about me whom I can trust. Ta« 
vannes is given up to ambition; Vieilleville loves 
nothing but good cheer; Coss6 is a mere miser; 
De Montmorency is a slave to the pleasures of 
hunting and hawking; De Retz, — when I say 
he is a Spaniard, I say everything; whatever 
merits my mother may see in him are lost upon 
me. As for my mother, herself,^^ added he, 
laughing, " you know the proverb, — the Italian 
cheats the Spaniard, and the Florentine all 
other Italians ; but see, Coligni frowns again, so 
we will say nothing of her. For the rest, all 
the lords of my council are fools, my secretaries 
of state, arrant knaves. I have plenty of advi- 
sers who urge me for their own ends, and not 
for the benefit of myself or my people ; but where 
are my friends? I have no friends. I turn 
from side to side, and I see no way of escape 
from the position in which I stand. 

" Declare yourself openly the friend of the 
Protestants, sire,'' said Coligni boldly. *< Be 
just — be generous; follow the noble prompt- 
ings of your heart; be guided by none of those 
of whom you disapprove, but act, and be indeed, 
a father and a king I " 

" I will!** said Charles with animation; " I 
will have no interference. Give me but a few 
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days. Admiral; you will see if Charles can be 
a king, or if he is to be for ever crushed and 
overwhelmed by the power of others." 

Having thus spoken, as if he already feared 
that he had said too much, he relapsed 
into silence, and appearing exhausted and un- 
well, the noblemen took their leave ; not, how- 
ever, without renewed expressions of esteem 
and regard for their sovereign, and assurances 
on his part of good fedth and zeal in their 
cause. 

As the Admiral descended the steps of the 
palace to mount his horse, he could not help 
saying to his Mends, << The King means us 
welL We are fortunate in having so true an 
ally." 

" My lord," said one who was near him, 
bluntly, " I am sorry to hear you say so." 

" How I Blosset," answered the Admiral, 
** why should you regret to hear good news ? *^ 

« Admiral," replied the Captain, ^ I have 
fought much against the Catholics, whom I 
think excellent enemies, and should not be 
sorry to meet them on that ground again ; but, 
for friends, I confess I like them so little, 
that I mean to rid myself of their society at 
once, and this very day am about to set out for 

h2 
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Burgundy. I counsel you and all your friends 
to follow my good example. Depend upon it, 
it would be for the health of alL" 

« But why, Captain," asked Coligni, "should 
you leave the capital now, just when we are on 
the very pinnacle of content, with the King our 
good friend ? " 

"He is too good!" interrupted Blosset 
"These demonstrations of his friendship have 
determined me. How kind he is to surround 
us with his Swiss guard ! — to show us honour 
by so many troops entering Paris ! Let us all 
thank him at a distance ; and in the meantime 
take care of ourselves. Follow my advice. 
Admiral: quit this city without delay. Not 
another hour sees Captain Blosset within its 
walls." So saying the Burgundian spurred his 
steed, and turning once more to wave his hand 
to Coligni, disappeared. 

A series of entertainments was announced in 
all the palaces of Paris in honour ^of the pro- 
pitious nuptials which had just taken place. 
Night and day nothing was to be heard of but 
rejoicing and festivity, and it seemed as if the 
business of everyday-life would never be re- 
sumed. Amongst the most curious and con- 
spicuous of these fetes was one, the features of 
which were so peculiar as to deserve mention. 
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The evening's pastime began with a grand ball 
given by King Charles to the newly married 
pair, and to all the great officers of state, and 
chief magistrates of the city. After dancing 
was ended, a ponderous masque commenced, 
in which most of the royal party bore a share, 
first appeared on the scene, moved by ma- 
chinery, four enormous rocks, silvered over, 
where marine gods were seated, bearing various 
instruments of music, on which they played 
with infinite skill. As these disappeared others 
advanced, varied by representations of mer- 
maids, dolphins, and other strange creatures 
reclining amidst bowers of coral and seaweed, 
shells and pearls. On the highest of these 
moving rocks appeared beneath a canopy sup- 
ported by silver pillars a god of the sea, per- 
sonated by the celebrated singer Estienne le 
Roy, looked upon at that time as the very 
greatest of all artists, whose melodious voice 
enchanted all hearers, and who poured forth 
from his exalted position a flood of music capa- 
ble of melting the rock on which he sat, if the 
enthusiastic encomiums lavished upon him by 
the fashionable audience assembled were to be 
believed. After these animated mountains had 
removed themselves, came a splendid gilded 
chariot drawn by sea-horses, on which other 
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marine animals of large dimensions appeared to 
sport, holding in the folds of their wreathed 
tails an immense shell of gold, within which 
sat enthroned Neptune, presented by King 
Charles himself holding his trident, and guid- 
ing hb aquatic subjects by' means of glittering 
reins. Other cars of a similar description next 
appeared ; and the prince-gods within them, de- 
scending to earth, each selected a lady, and 
with her trod the mazes of a dance, whose 
grace and beauty was admired and applauded 
beyond all the wonders which had preceded it. 

The supper which followed was hailed, both 
by the actors and spectators, with infinite sa- 
tis&ction; and even the fastidious taste of the 
great critic of &diion. La Mole, was almost 
satisfied with the elegant arrangement of the 
tables, on which appeared the enamelled dishes 
of Limoges, holding meats of the most exquisite 
description. Vases of wrought gold and paint>- 
ed cups, the sculptures and figures of which 
proclaimed by their beauty the hands of the 
great masters Palizzi and Celini ; saltcellars by 
the same wondrous artists, and carved and 
richly-ornamented knives ; spoons of ivory, 
whose handles were worked in transparent pat- 
terns, as if spiders or fairies had fabricated 
them; and the newly-introduced two-pronged 
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fork, against the effeminacy of using which the 
preachers of the day inveighed with great bit>- 
temess, — all were of the most costly and admi- 
rable description. The finest wines were in 
profusion, and due justice was done to the 
sparkling vin d'Arbois and the clarette, all the 
respective merits acknowledged of the vintage 
of Bar, St Pourcain, Loire, St Jangon, Galar- 
don, Grenache, and all the infinite variety of 
muscadins, which were peculiarly appreciated 
by the feur guests who partook of them. 

" It cannot be denied," said La Mole to a 
friend, " that this entertainment is as well ar- 
ranged as it is possible for so heavy and crowds 
ed an affair to be. There is, however, no real 
elegance to be found at royal tables ; all is gor- 
geous, all is on a magnificent scale : true refine* 
ment can only be attained in a small space, 
where every object that meets the eye can be 
attended to, and where no one discrepancy shall 
shock and irritate the feelings. I mean shortly 
to give a small — a very small entertainment, to 
a select few of the princesses, and will show 
them what these things should be; rather in 
order to induce them to follow a virtuous exam- 
ple, and so manage that I may not be annoyed 
by displays of gross grandeur, than with a 
view to their pleasure ; for, to tell truth, except 
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the Lady Marguerite herself and a few others, 
I hold them little worthy to appreciate my 
taste/' 

Those courtiers who held La Mole to be 
their master and oracle in matters of elegance, 
of course from the moment he had spoken thus, 
looked with a pitying eye upon all the glories 
which wooed their approbation, and the whole 
aim of their existence henceforth seemed to be 
to attain the distinction of an invitation to the 
fete in perspective : they were careful, therefore, 
of words, looks, and actions, lest, offending by 
a shade of rusticity his sensitive feelings, they 
should lose the envied distinction which would 
at once stamp their character for fashion with 
immortal fame. 

The supper ended, a most mysterious and 
extraordinary species of amusement was intro- 
duced in the shape of a drama, in which Charles 
the Ninth and his brothers sustained the prin- 
cipal parts. The object of it seemed inscruta- 
ble and its policy appeared more than doubtful, 
as it was calculated to alarm those whom it was 
the interest of the court to lull into security. 

The scenes represented were Paradise and 
the Infernal regions, with contending knights, 
who, being overcome by the royal champions, 
were driven from the gardens of Delight into 
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the abode of darkness. No one could explain 
the allegory, and so full of horror did it appear, 
that few but those engaged in the performance 
' seemed to receive any satisfaction regarding it ; 
and on the breaking up of the pageant, a gene- 
ral gloom seemed to have overspread the place. 
The guests dispersed, and the former gaiety and 
enjoyment of the night was effaced from the 
minds of all, leaving a vague terror and an 
unpleasant remembrance in their stead. 

The next day the lists were prepared in the 
great court of the Louvre for a match of running 
at the ring. Many of the young knights were 
extremely desirous that a tournament should 
take place, but the Queen-mother's repugnance 
to it was so great, that the idea was reluctantly 
relinquished. Since the period of her husband's 
death she could not endure pastimes of the 
kind, and they had been consequently banished 
entirely from France. A gallery, richly orna- 
mented and hung with cloth of gold, was ar- 
ranged for the ladies, and there assembled all 
the beauties of the court to witness the spec- 
tacle. The Khig and the Duke of Anjou ap- 
peared in a costume which excited some asto- 
nishment, and the taste of which was thought 
questionable: the Duke de Guise and the Cheva- 
lier d'Angouleme, natural son of the late King, 

h5 
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adopted the same costume, which was that of 
Amazons. The King of Navarre and a large 
body of his friends were dressed as Turks, with 
robes of cloth of gold and rich turbans; the* 
Prince of Conde and the young de Rochefou- 
cault as Greek warriors, and all their friends 
and attendants in different fantastic garbs. It 
was remarked, that in spite of all the splendour 
attending this solemnity, the usual gaiety did 
not prevail Every one remarked the absence 
of the Mareschal de Montmorency, who had 
excused himself from joining the fete, and had 
retired to his country*house out of Paris ; and 
neither the Admiral nor many of his people 
were there. After there had been a few courses, 
the King was drawn aside by some of his party, 
who communicated to him, that in the Pr^ aux 
Clercs had been remarked that morning a con- 
course of persons mounted, who palled about 
without any apparent cause; also, that in many 
of the places in Paris people assembled wearing 
pistols, carrying arquebusses and other weapons, 
contrary to the express command issued that 
no arms should be borne during the festivities. 
The Prevot de Paris, Nantouillet, who had been 
an invited guest, and was a man of great pom- 
posity and ostentation, bustled about with infi- 
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nite zeal, and came forward to assure the King 
that every precaution should be taken to pre- 
vent any disturbance. 

*^ But, your Grace,^ said he, " we are all in 
so happy a state of peace and bliss at this mo- 
ment, thanks to your Grace's wise government, 
that we need fear nothing. The young King 
of Navarre's followers are so orderly and well- 
behaved, that I really think it would be difficult 
to create any annoyance in Paris at this pro- 
pitious period, he is so much beloved ; and as 
for the fair young Princess Marguerite, the 
sight of her is enough to repress disorder. 
Every one hopes to see her one day Queen of 
France ; — she has, indeed, the presence of a 
Queen!'' 

Pleased at his own clever manner of convey- 
ing a compliment, the Prevot did not observe 
the impression his last allusion had made on the 
King, whose countenance fell, as with some 
bitterness, which was, however, unheeded by 
the satisfied Prevot, he replied : — ^^ I thank you 
for your friendly wishes, Nantouillet, and it 
shall go hard but before long we show you a 
few of our court manners in the city, and prove 
that we deserve all your civilities. Truly, we 
may take some hints in courtesy, which we 
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will not be slow to follow. ITiey tell me your 
hotel on the Quai de la Vallee is very mag- 
nificenf*^ 

" Oh ! sire," returned the Prevot, his large 
fat face becoming scarlet with excitement, while 
he looked round proudly towards several of the 
echevins and the Prevot des Marchands who 
stood near, " if your Grace would deign to 
honour me with judging. for yourself, my hotel 
would in future justly deserve its reputation of 
illustrious. Though it may not become me to 
say so, I do profess that a larger, finer, better 
built house than the Hotel d'Hercule does not 
exist in Paris. — Ay, your Grace, and the cellars 
are not badly stored either, nor is the larder ill- 
supplied !" 

"Well, good Nantouillet," said the King, 
with a significant glance at his brother Anjou, 
" we will pay you a visit in form, and beware 
that we find not your boast vain, for we will do 
justice to all we find." 

The elated city dignitary strutted away with 
great delight to communicate to his envying 
friends the distinguished honour which had been 
shown him, and his brain began instantly work- 
ing to devise a fitting entertainment for his 
royal and noble guest 

He found Charron, the new Prevot des Mar- 
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chands, and his predecessor, Marcel, in close 
conversation with some of the party of Guise, 
by whom an appointment was made from their 
chief to meet him at his hotel immediately on 
the games being finished. These two worthies, 
equally gratified at the marked consideration 
shown them, heard with less vexation of the 
glory which had fallen on Nantouillet, and they 
all agreed that a period was at length arrived 
when the superior consequence of the city was 
properly acknowledged. 

As it was growing late, and another banquet 
and ballet were to be held that night, the King 
broke up the amusement sooner than usual, 
appointing its continuance next day, when he 
proposed their meeting again to continue the 
sport. 
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CHAPTER X. 



THE SIBYLS. 



Deserted, sa/st thou, for a girl abandoned, 
A puny girl made up of wa'ry elements ! — ^Lbb. 

On retdrniDg to his hotel that night from the 
Louvre, the Admiral de Coligni was much 
struck with the appearance of the streets. Nu^ 
merous bodies of troops were constantly to be 
met with arriving from the country in all direc- 
tions, and filling every avenue*. This appeared 
singular and unnecessary, when all was peace 
and good-understanding between the parties; 
and it was with spirits considerably depressed 
that the Admiral reached his home and his 
closet, where he gave himself up to musings 
of a somewhat sad though undefined nature. 
He was interrupted by the entrance of La- 
bonne, tiis chief attendant, informing him that 
a man below desired to be admitted to him. 

^^ What man at this early hour of morning 
can seek me?'' said ColignL 
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^ It is one in the garb of a monk of the 
Cordeliers," was the answer. " He says his 
business is most pressing/' 

^^ Admit hun,** returned the Admiral, after 
a short pause. ^^ I have letters to write : take 
him into the hall and let him wait till I sum- 
mon you again. Give me my papers.** 

So saying, the Admiral seated himself to 
indite that last letter to his wife^ which she 
received at the same time with the news of his 
murder. The letter ran thus : — 

" My dearest and best Beloved, 

^^ The marriage of the King of Navarre with 
the sister of the King is accomplished. No- 
thing is thought of, nor will be for some tim^ 
but feasts, balls, and rejoicings, combats, 
masques, and ballets. The King assures me^ 
after all this gaiety is past, that he will see me 
seriously on the subject of the troubles, and 
listen patiently to all the complaints which 
have reached me respecting this violation of the 
edict of pacification. I have every reason to 
occupy myself about this as much and as soon 
as possible; for besides, dearest love, that I 
am most anxious to behold you who are so 
dear to me, I know well, and appreciate your 
motives, that I should fall into disgrace with 
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you if I should fail to interest myself in this 
important affair, and that it were not to my 
honour if jevil were to come to our cause in con- 
sequence of my negUgence. I cannot but re- 
gret the delay which all this festivity occasions, 
as it must retard my departure from this place, 
for I cannot hope to be permitted to leave it 
tUl next week. If I could consider only my 
own inchnation and convenience, how much 
should I prefer being with you to staying here ; 
but, for the reasons I have given, I cannot help 
myself for the present ; and the good of the 
pubUc of course must be considered rather than 
a private interest I have many things to tell 
you, but I defer them till we meet ; — night and 
day, my beloved wife, to do so is the object of 
my desires. You shall then hear all the par- 
ticulars of this happy marriage ; how the mass 
for the bride was celebrated, and during the 
time it was going on the bridegroom, and his 
friends of our reUgion, walked about in a sepa^ 
rat^ part of the cathedral. Some things I can 
tell will amuse you much; but I must leave 
them now. Adieu, then, my very dearly loved 
wife. I pray God that he will keep you in his 
holy charge ! 

« Paris, 18 Auffusty 1572." 
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The Admiral before he sealed his letter, un- 
willing to tear himself from an occupation so 
soothing and so delightful, added the following 
words, knowing the anxiety of his wife respect- 
ing his health : 

^^ For three days past I haye been incom- 
moded with violent pain in my chest and sto- 
mach, sometimes extremely distressing. The 
Queen-mother has, however, sent me, through 
a famous chemist whom she employs, — an Ita> 
lian of great skill, — a remedy which has already 
relieved me, and I intend to go on with it if 
this malady continues, which I do not imagine 
will be the case. 

^^ Believe me, dearest love, that during all 
these pastimes and amusements, I shall be 
most careful to offend no one, nor to forget you, 
— nor, above all, God. 

<< Your faithful husband, 

^ Chastillon." 

Reluctantly he closed his letter, having 
kissed it with affection, and calling his page, 
desired that the Cordelier should be admitted. 
A tall man, muffled in a cowl, was ushered into 
the chamber, who stood for some moments 
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silent) as the Admiral, motioning him to be 
seated, inquired his business. 

" Coligni," said the stranger, solemnly, " my 
business is of life and death. Attend to what 
I have to disclose, for much depends on it" 

" If,** said Coligni, " you are come, good fa- 
ther, to preach to me of your religion, save your 
time ancl mine; and know that, however for 
political reasons I appear to conform and to 
endure all that is forced upon my approval in 
die Catholic faith, you have no chance of mak- 
ing a proselyte of a determined Huguenot, and 
an old soldier like myself. Too many have 
tried it» and it is but trifling to attempt my 
conversion." 

He spoke this in a gay tone, anxious at once 
to rid himself of his gloomy-looking guest, who, 
however, advancitig to him, caught his arm, and 
throwing back hb cowl, exclwned, 

^^ Admiral ! ever incautious and unsuspicious 
as you are, what should have prevented me 
from acting as at this moment every Catholic 
in Paris is ready to do? — Why should not a 
stranger, admitted without question to an un- 
armed man, have a dagger concealed to rid 
himself and his party of an enemy ?" 

** Montgomery !" exclaimed Coligni, "who 
talks of imprudence ? Had not I myself advised 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's poisoner. 163 

you to avoid the court of Catherine, whose en- 
mity is not subdued against you? and did you 
not promise to await at La Rochelle the news I 
was to send you?'' 

" True," answered Montgomery. « But a 
stronger feeling than prudence drew me here, — 
a hope which has long lain dormant in my 
breast, but which circumstances have of late 
revived. On my arrival in Paris, I sought the 
concealment of an obscure quarter of the town, 
where, since the arrival of the Court from 
Blois, I have been hidden. In the disguise in 
which you see me, I have contrived to learn 
much more than can be known in your position. 
I lodge at the house of a goldsmith called Ma- 
thurin Lussaut, a Catholic, but an honest man, 
who believes me to have arrived from Lyons 
on business for my convent; and from those who 
frequent his house, and that of an innkeeper 
close by in the Rue St Jacques, I hear much 
of import to our cause. Be warned in time. I 
have lost no opportunity of putting all of our 
party I could reach on their guard : some few 
have listened to my advice, but a fearful secu- 
rity seems to prevail I endeavoured to save 
Queen Jeanne, but she was convinced too late : 
let it not be the same with you !" 

" De Lorges," replied the Admiral calmly, 
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" you, and many of our party, do the King 
injustice: be means us welL I have hig so* 
lemn assuran^s that he will treat all his Pro- 
testant subjects as his children. This marriage 
has secured alL It were unwise to doubt, — 
it were impolitic to show distrust. Whatever 
may be the secret feelings or wishes of Cathe- 
rine, Charles is our friend, and his power can 
protect us. They are now so closely linked 
with us, that to injure one of our party is to 
dissever the chain that holds us all in safety." 

** My friend," answered Montgomery, " your 
honest heart leads you to believe that all around 
you are noble as yourself. This marriage, 
though a bold step, is but a blind for danger- 
ous designs. Catherine is capable of the deep- 
est malice, — the most fearful cruelty ; she has 
sworn to exterminate the Protestants, and she 
will keep her vow, though it cost her the lives 
of half her Catholic Mends to accomplish." 

" You have, I know, too much reason," said 
Coligni, " to fear and to distrust her."*' 

" You know not half the cause I have," ex- 
claimed de Lorges, passionately, — " you only 
know of the enmity, the persecution, the bitter 
vengeance with which she has pursued me and 
mine, from the period when my lance, guided 
by evil chance alone, entered the brain of the 
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unfortunate King Henry. You know my wife 
and child died after my banishment ; but you 
know not how ! oh, my Agnes ! ^ny murdered 
love!" he cried, clasping his hands in agony, 
** she who could sacrifice such purity and beauty 
as thine, is capable of any crime ! Listen, and 
let me recount to you a story which should 
warn you against trusting to one whose soul 
knows no touch of human feeling. 

" You are aware of the state of dependence 
and constraint in which Queen Catherine lived 
from the period of her marriage with Henry H, 
while the favourite Diana held that place which 
belonged of right to the wife of the King ; many 
of those about Court, who saw this, felt inter- 
ested for the young Queen, whose daily morti- 
fications excited pity and sjonpathy. At that 
time I was constantly in her society, and the 
mildness and amiability of her manners, soft, 
gentle, and unassuming, and the patience with 
which she bore her wrongs, caxised me to 
look upon her with compassion and admiration. 
I was very far from imagining that the friendly 
interest I did not endeavour to conceal from 
her, had given rise in her breast, to emotions 
which I had no wish and no intention of calling 
into existence. I was distinguished by her 
husband with honour, and named her knight in 
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most of the jousts and tournaments which were, 
unfortunately for me, then so much the mode. 
Her taste fqr magnificence and extravagance 
was encouraged by Henry, who, although he 
had no regard whatever towards her, did not 
deny her anything which might amuse and con- 
sole her for all she could not aspire to. She 
was crowned at St Denis with a splendour, till 
then almost unheard o^ having been permitted 
to arrange all the ceremonial after her own wish, 
and there was scarcely a ball at Court which 
her taste did not direct. At one of these f^tes, 
given to the King, on occasion of his return 
from Germany, she had composed a ballet in 
which six young beauties habited as Sibyls, 
were each to recite some verses addressed to 
him. The ballet was danced by Madame Eliza- 
beth, her beautiful daughter, whose tragical fate 
soon followed her marriage with Hiilip of 
Spain; the lovely Marie Stuart, of Scotland, 
the &ir Princess Claude, Clarice Strozzi, Mary 
Fleming, and a young girl who had never before 
appeared at Court, and had left her convent 
only a short time, to be received into that daif- 
gerous and enchanting place, by* her royal kins- 
woman. This was Agnes de la Tour, — one of 
the sweetest, most perfect, and most un(orti>» 
nate of her sex. To see her, was to adore her, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE QUEEN*S POISONER. 167 

and to hear her Toice was to be bound in a spell 
for ever She represented the Sibyl Erytree, 
(alas! bow often I used to calMier by that 
name !) and her part was to advance towards the 
Princess Marguerite, then on the eve of mar- 
riage with the Duke of Savoy, and in a tone of 
the most musical sweetness she delivered these 
lines: — 

Le beau rivage, 6u mon surnom j'ai prie, 
Ne produit point de perles de tel prix 
Que vous, unique et claire Marguerite, 
Qui voyez tout dessous votre m^rite. 
Heureux trois fois et plus sera le roi 
Que vos vertus vous promettent — et moi I 

" From that moment my heart was entirely he# 
own, and my passion was returned — this is the 
only happiness I have known — forgive me for 
dwelling on its dawn, — overcast so soon ! Birth, 
age, fortune, all favoured our attachment, which 
was first discovered by the King himself, who, 
happy in the power of rewarding my services 
and attachment, saw our mutual love with satis- 
faction. He sent me, on the day when I con- 
fessed to him that his suspicions were well 
founded, a lance, with a message desiring me to 
use it in my future combats to maintain the 
supremacy of my fair mistress, dispensing me 
from that time from the duty of being the 
Que^s champion, whom I had hitherto so 
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loyally served. His jesting words were remark- 
able, although at the time I little heeded them. 
' Use this laoce/ he wrote, *dear Montgomery, 
against the enemies of your fair lady — you need 
never fear that your King will be one. May 
the torch of Hymen be more fortunate to you 
than that with which your father nearly burnt 
mine, at Blois.' Mysterious fate ! it was with 
that lance I killed him ! 

" The evening of that day Catherine sent for 
me. I found her alone in her closet Her 
usually calm countenance was pale and haggard, 
her eyes fierce and wandering, and the whole 
expression of her face so changed that I could 
scarcely recognise her. In a hoarse and 
troubled voice she addressed me, — 

" ^ De Lorges," ' she said, ** * the King has told 
me that which I find it impossible to believe. 
I cannot think you so base as to have given 
cause for his surmise. I am informed that you 
seek in marriage, Agnes de la Tour, my kins- 
woman ? ' 

" Madam," I answered, confused by her ex- 
traordinary manner, <^ our attachment has not 
then been observed by your grace ?" 

" * Ha ! "' exclaimed she, violently, interrupt- 
ing me, ^ you dare then to confess it, you dare 
to tell me to my face that I am contemned, 
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despised^ neglected, cast off for a child, an infatnt 
who can compare with me no more than Juno to 
a slave ! you have deceived — undone me ! ' 

" * What mean these words ? ' I cried in 
amazement < How have I offended your Grace 
— what have I done to cause this undeserved 
anger? You whom I honour, reverence, and 
respect; whom I would defend with my last 
breath, and against whom none shall dare to 
utter a thought disloyal, while I have an arm to 
use in your service.' 

"*Hold, miscreant!' cried Catherine, her 
eyes flashing with indignation: ^ drive me not 
quite mad with this cold cunning, which de- 
ceives me not. You know — you have long 
known the passion I felt for you : my station, 
my honour, my danger, — nothing could sub- 
due it ; and I find too late that I have been 
played on, — treated with contempt, and made 
the sport of two ungrateful wretches, who tri- 
umph in my shame and my despair. Reply 
not You have my secret: may it prove. a 
curse to you ! I have loved once ; and hence- 
forth my whole life shall be hate. Beware of 
my revenge ! Be secret, and begone !' 

^< She waved her hand imperiously, and I 
left her chamber, stupified with amazement 
and sorrow; indignant at myself, and at the 

VOL. I. I 
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folly which had for so long a time pennitted a 
veil to remain before my eyes, and concealed 
from me the real nature of the Queen's friend- 
ship. My absorlnng love for Agnes made it 
impossible for me to observe aqything but her- 
self; and the esteem in which I had hitherto 
held Catherine^ naturally precluded all thought 
that her numerous favours and marks of dis- 
tinction meant more than they professed to do. 
^ After a night of great anxiety, I prepared 
myself to endure as I best might the unjust 
indignation of the Queen, and my only anxiety 
was lest her anger should iaJl upon my innocent 
Agnes. My surprise was therefore great on 
finding that no farther notice was taken by 
Catherine of the a£fair. Her former serenity 
had returned: she treated me in her usual 
manner before odiers, and the only difference 
was that I never saw her alone. She delighted 
extremely at this time in an Italian musician, 
very skilful on the guitar, whom she engaged 
to give lessons to Agnes, whose voice was ex- 
tremely fine, and who soon attained great per- 
fection on this instrument Far from showing 
any coldness to her, her attentions and kind- 
ness appeared to be redoubled, and frequently 
she would summon me to join the concert when 
Florio and Mademoiselle de la Tour sang for 
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her amusement Soon after, she herself an- 
nounced to me that the King had ordered 
everything for our nuptials, which she intended 
should be very splendid, and would, herself 
compose a ballet for the occasion. She appear- 
ed to have enthrely forgiven and forgotten her 
disappointment, and to have allowed reason and 
modesty to resume their sway. 

** I was married to Agnes de la Tour, and my 
happiness was rendered complete by the birth 
of a son: during all this period we met with 
nothing but kindness and consideration from 
the Queen, for the time of her vengeance was 
not arrived ; but it was coming fast, and over- 
took us when we were secure. 

" The days of the fatal tournament arrived ; 
the last morning my Agnes complained of in- 
disposition, and was unable to accompany the 
rest of the ladies to witness the jousting. I left 
her with regret, and so dispirited was I, that I en- 
deavoured to excuse myself from joining the 
combatants, but in vain ; my unfortunate renown 
in various feats of arms, and my success on the 
preceding days, had piqued the King, who was 
resolved to engage with me band to hand, and 
jestingly desired me to bring the lance he had 
sent me on the occasion of his discovery of my 
bve. Catherine, by her favourite Florio, on 

I 2 
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learning of my wife's illness, sent me a potion, 
desiring that I should administer it myself, as 
it was a sovereign remedy. Just before I left; 
her for the last time, I entreated her to take 
this, and having poured it, myself, into a cap, 
I stood to see her drink it, and having em- 
braced her hurried away. The dreadful result 
of that day's pastime all France knows too well, 
— the King fell, and I saw my ruin. I rushed 
to my wife's apartments, resolving to lose no 
time, but to fly instantly with her and my child 
till the truth should be made manifest, and the 
excited minds of men became calmed. 

" What was my horror to find my adored Agnes 
a pale and livid corpse, in the spot where I had 
left her — poisoned by the very draught I had 
myself given her ! My despair knew no bounds ; 
regardless of my own danger, I resolved to re* 
main and perish with her, but the thought of 
our child changed the current of my thoughts. 
While I indulged in vain exclamations of grief, 
several of my friends rushed into the apartment, 
and used every argument to induce me to fly 
for my own and for my infant's sake. ^ The 
Queen,' they said, * has given orders that you 
shall be instantly secured, and already the 
guards are on their way to take you; there 
is no safety but in immediate flight, while the 
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confusion is still at its height; confide in us, 
your child shall be cared for, and we pledge 
ourselves for its security/ ^fhe brother of my 
murdered wife assured me that he would take 
care that my son should be sent to Anthony of 
Navarre, my beloved friend and brother in arms. 
I insisted on carrying him off myself; but they 
represented that at the infant's tender age to 
expose it to such danger was certain destruc- 
tion. I kissed the unconscious creature a 
thousand times, and left him in the arms of 
one who had proved herself a faithful friend 
to my Agnes, and who was the nurse of Prince 
Charles. She swore to me, that never would 
she part with that child, while she had life^ 
until she had seen it placed in security. I 
fled, — and what my life has since been I need 
not relate to you; a series of struggles and dan- 
gers. I married again in England, where my 
children now are, thank Heaven, safe, under 
the protection of Elizabeth ; but no tidings have 
I ever had of my first-bom son, the son of my 
lost Agnes. In the vain hope of discovering 
some traces of his fate I came to Paris after 
this long lapse of years, and have managed to 
obtain an interview with Mabille, who still holds 
her place about the person of Charles. From 
her my worst fears are confirmed. After I had 
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quitted the &tal spot, Mabille, without loss of 
time, hurried to her own house, and confiding 
the infant to her husband returned quickly to 
the palace before her absence was observed. 
Scarcely had she resumed her place beside the 
couch of the young Prince, when Catherine 
entered, with expressions of rage and malig- 
nity, commanding that my child should be in- 
stantly conveyed to her, and, on discovering 
that it was nowhere to be found, she caused 
search to be made wherever I had friends or 
kindred. She did not suspect Mabille, who 
found an early occasion for despatching her 
husband with the precious charge, and who^ 
under cover of his merchandise, was to convey 
my son to Beam, where the King of Navarre's 
protection was certain to await him. He quitted 
Paris, and was never more heard of! What 
became of him or of my son, Mabille never 
heard, and no clue is left by which to learn 
their fate. Catherine's vengeance might have 
aided our researches, for she left nothing un- 
tried to discover what friend had removed him 
from her power. My possessions were all con- 
fiscated, my houses destroyed, and my name 
branded with in£euny; but I have found another 
country and another home, and little heed her 
vindictive malice. You may, however, judge, 
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Admiral, bow dangerous a friend she is, and 
how fatal to those who trust her. I must, if 
possible, see MabiUe once more, and then will 
leave Paris never to return. Neglect not my. 
counsel, but fly vdth me ; De Montmorency has 
already retired to Chantilly with his followers; 
he doubts, and is resolved to be prepared for 
the treachery which is lurking round us all. 
This very night I depart.** 

" De Lorges," said Coligni, ** your recital has 
made a deep impression on me^ and I will in- 
deed reflect on all you advise. As soon as 
morning dawns, I will seek the King once more, 
and should I see reason to fear I vdU hesitate 
no longer." 

The friends then parted, and Montgomery, 
unmarked in his disguise, returned to his re- 
treat in the Rue St Jacques, while the Ad- 
miral prepared to visit King Charles. 
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CHAPTER XIL 



THE CORDELIER. 



Les bons et vrais devots qu'on doit suivre a la trace 
Ne sont pas ceux aussi qui font tant de grimace. 
H^, quoi I vous ne ferez nulle distinction 
Entre I'hypocrisie et la devotion ? 

Molicre, 

Mathurin Lussaut the gold-wire drawer 
and his pretty wife, Clarice, of whose beauty he 
was very proud, as well as of his own remark- 
ably handsome head and long curling hair, 
were at the door of their shop, the sign of the 
Miroir d'or, and complacently looking up at that 
brilliant appendage, whose burnished glories 
flashed in the sun and raised the envy of their 
less brilliant neighbours, who, having mostly 
been longer married and longer residents in 
the Rue St Jacques, could not exhibit so new 
and elegant an exterior as the handsomely 
arranged front of the young tradesman. They 
were not the only persons at their door; 
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throughout the whole extent of the long street, 
as far as the eye could reach, might be seen 
eager watchers, anxiously expecting the coming 
of the procession led by the Cardinal de Bour- 
bon, abbe of St Germain des Pr^s, which was 
expected to be more splendid than anything 
of the kind ever seen. Very little business 
had been going on for some weeks, every 
inhabitant of Paris being engaged in sight- 
seeing; a few of the more sober began to wish 
that the rejoicings were over, as they had 
too long put a stop to all useful and rational 
employment Such was not, however, the 
opinion of Jean Montault, the host of the Bel 
Image tavern, whose trade flourished during the 
festivities, and who could scarcely find hands 
sufficient to attend to his numerous guests. 
Cornalet, the grocer, next door, was seen re- 
clining behind his jars, leaning on his elbows, 
and talking to petit Jacques the cobler, who 
had suspended his work and had thrust his 
head and body out of the dark cell in which 
his avocations were carried on; while Pierre 
Blampignon the torch-maker, bustled about 
from one neighbour to the other, recounting a 
thousand adventures which had lately happened 
to him, in all of which he appeared to have 
acted the part of a hero. The general theme of 

i5 
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discourse was the late marriage of the Princess 
Marguerite, and the fetes which succeeded it 
AU the speakers proclaimed their share in 
the events, and it seemed, to hear their re- 
lations, that but for their assistance nothing 
would have gone on well, and every particular 
individual appeared to be convinced that he 
had received some especial mark of grace or 
recognition from the high personages whose 
notice they had attracted. There was some 
little discrepancy in their descriptions: one 
mistaking the Queen-mother for the bride, and 
another singling out various ladies of the train 
to represent the two brides; but universal 
satisfaction was at all events diffused, and 
everyone was perfectly contented to suppose 
that his friend had made a mistake and not 
himself \^^ I was as close," said Pierre Blam- 
pignon, *^ to the lady Marguerite as I am to 
you ; and, St. Marie ! what a presence she has I 
her hair is exactly the colotir of Maitre Lus- 
saut's chains, and shines as brightly." 

^< What mean you ? " exclaimed Petit Jacques ; 
" her hair is as black as my shoe.** 

" And curls all down her back, like a row of 
corkscrews,^ added Montault the host 

<^ I was as close," pursued Blampignon, ** to 
the Beamds" — 
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" As wax/' interrupted Petit Jacques. " But 
that his nose is somewhat shorter, I should say 
he is the moral of neighbour Mamert, the 
schoolmaster, and nearly as fat." 

^ Why where did you put your eyes ? ^ cried 
several voices; *^ his nose is as long as Le 
Grand Francois' himsel£" 

** He is much more like Maitre Colm, the 
embroiderer; but anyhow he looked well in his 
yellow satin, and so did the young Conde; 
but the King," said the host of the Bel Image, 
who was listened to in his quarter as an oracle, 
'< is but poor looking, after all. I like a man 
portly and commanding, it looks so much better 
in a procession." 

This he said with a complaisant glance to- 
wards his own figure, which, adorned as it was 
with a long and ample apron covering his full- 
plaited under garments and just reaching to his 
expansive calf, answered well to his own ideas 
of majesty. 

** I was as close," recommenced Pierre, ** to 
the scaffolding as the guards themselves, and 
should have had a full view of the Cardinal only 
that his back was to me; and, just as he was 
turning round, a great giant of a halberdier 
gave me such a thrust, that I was sent head 
over heels amongst the crowd." 
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Much laughter followed this account of him- 
self, which disconcerted the little torch-maker, 
who went on to say, that, immediately recover- 
ing himself he rose from the ground, and throw- 
ing his cap in the air, cried at the top of his 
voice, "Fire fc Beamais!*^ Upon which, he 
assured his hearers that the Prince, with a 
gracious smile, nodded his head to him, and 
appeared much gratified. As much of this 
climax, added by their boasting friend, as pleased 
them, was received by the gay audience, who 
were ready to be amused at anything. 

" Be careful, Maitre Lussaut," said the cob- 
ler " not to carry your wife too near the court 
in future, for, they say, the young Navarrois is 
a DiabU d quatre for a pretty face." 

The blushing Clarice withdrew into her door- 
way on hearing this piece of gallantry, and her 
gratified husband invited the party to take a 
cup to the health of the new-married pair, which 
was cheerfully agreed to by all, and the host of 
the "Bel Image" supplied the refreshing draught 
with alacrity. 

" And how," asked Lussaut, " go on the stu- 
dents of late — have there been any more dis- 
putes about their right to the Abbot's field ?" 

" No," answered Montault, " they have been 
quiet so long, that I think something must soon 
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happen to keep their hands in or they will 
forget their old trade of worrying the monks. 
Well, I do confess, good Catholic as I am, that 
I always rejoice when the students get the 
better : they are fine spirited fellows, and ready 
for any game, while the lazy monks do no good 
for trade whatever.^' 

** No," said Lussaut, " and so profligate a set 
are they, that no decent man should let his wife 
go near them. To be sure, there are good of 
all sorts : I have a brother of St Francis lodg- 
ing in my house now, and a better man cannot 
Uve." 

" He will do well to keep out of the way of 
my friends of the University," replied the host, 
" who respect the Cordeliers so little that they 
care not for what the cowl covers. I hear there 
is to be a grand meeting soon of the scholars to 
fish in the Petit Seine, which, you know, is the 
great lake in the Pre. If there is not a scuffle 
with the monks to prevent them, I am mistaken, 
for they swear no one shall fish there but them- 
selves.*' 

" Well," joined in Pierre Blampignon, " I 
never could see much difierence between the 
Huguenots and ourselves, except that one eats 
fish and the other flesh, — but I dont pretend 
to know much about it" 
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" Why,** returned Montault, ** the difference 
is this : when a man comes to a tavern and asks, 
* Well, host, what have you to-day ? — any pois- 
sons de Bondy, or hareng sale?' I know at 
once he is a Catholic, — that is, on some days of 
the week ; but if he comes in on a Friday, and 
calls out, < Bring me a smoking mess of bouillie, 
or a pat6 de Mayence, and a good bottle of 
white hypocras,' I see through him at once. 
But it matters little to me provided he pays; 
and I cannot think why the King and the Car- 
dinal should make so much fiiss about such a 
trifle. Perhaps, if I were to pronounce, I should 
say the Catholic is in general the best drinker, 
and the Huguenot the best eater.^ 

" Well," said petit Jacques, the cobbler, ** I 
hope, without sin, I may say I prefer the heretic ; 
for as he never goes barefoot oh a pilgrimage, 
he must always want shoes*'' 

At this moment a party was seen coming 
down the street, which Montault recognised as 
some of his friends the students, and he began 
to bustle and make preparations for their wel- 
come with great zeaL 

" Happy to see you, young masters,** he ex- 
claimed, ^ your visits are rare nowadays. What 
shall I get for your honours ?" 

"All you have," exclaimed several of the 
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party ; " we are resolved to have a day of it, as 
this is to be the last ; so spare nothing. Bel- 
castel treats." 

As this was said the young student in ques- 
tion threw a well-filled purse to the landlord, 
calling out in a ringing musical voice, <^ Here, 
old Montault, tovuahe Id, take this, — for a few 
hours hence we may not recollect quite clearly 
what is owing. Quick I bring us plenty of 
wine, for we want to be in spirits to greet our 
old friends the Cordeliers, who will, no doubt, 
appear in the full force of hypocrisy in a few 
minutes with all the pious of Paris at their 
heels.'' 

In effect, as Belcastel spoke, the sound of 
musical instruments was heard announcing the 
approach of the solemn procession, expected 
with the same anxiety as any other of the nu- 
merous pageants which inundated the city of 
Paris at that moment of rejoicing. Religious 
feeling was, for the time, quite forgotten in 
the delight of witnessing the singular and mag- 
nificent spectacle which vied with the profane 
shows got up for the entertainment of the peo- 
ple. First came a band of musicians dressed in 
flowing robes, richly embroidered, and perform- 
ing airs of so lively a description, that they 
might well have suited a less solemn occasion. 
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Their nature, however, occasionally changed to 
slow and serious as they passed any of the 
numerous monastic or ecclesiastical buildings 
on their route, and as the train was joined by 
diflTerent members of other fraternities. All the 
children that could be collected in the Fau- 
bourg St Germain walked barefooted, dressed 
in white, with garlands of flowers on their heads, 
each child bearing a lighted torch of wax. This 
part of the ceremony was extremely beautiful, 
and a murmur of applause from all greeted 
the innocent icnd graceful bands of little peni- 
tents, whose rosy faces and smiling lips seemed 
to contradict the remorse which was supposed 
to inspire them for sins already or about to be 
committed A countless concourse of monks, 
of the orders of Capucins, Augustins, Penitens 
Blanc, Jacobins, and others, was followed by 
the priests of St Sulpice and the monks of 
St Germain. All these were allowed by the 
students to pass quietly ; but when a long line 
of Cordeliers of St Francis drew near, it was 
with the utmost difficulty that the prudent host 
could restrain the impertinent sallies of the 
students. A spectacle, however, now appeared, 
which at once put his authority to flight, and 
indeed created great scandal amongst all the 
lookers-on, for it was a custom fallen somewhat 
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into disuse, and now revived in order to attract 
more attention to those religious observances 
which the stricter order of Catholics feared 
were being neglected. The seven shrines of 
St Germain, containing relics of the most sacred 
nature, were borne along by a great number of 
monks, almost naked, having, in fact, nothing 
on but a shirt, — their arms, legs, and feet ex- 
posed : in this guise they walked slowly along, 
chanting hymns, and appearing in a state of 
ecstatic devotion. At this sight a volley of 
abuse burst from the lips of the young students; 
and so far did their insolence carry them, that 
a quantity of dried peas and beans, with which 
they were provided, were used to pelt these 
extraordinary penitents, accompanied by shouts 
of derision. However, they were at length pre- 
vailed on to be reasonable; and, after some 
contention with the soldiers who attended on 
this part of the procession, to which some oppo- 
sition had evidently been anticipated, the holy 
band of brothers passed on. The Cardinals of 
Bourbon and Vendome, followed by a train of 
meaner dignitaries, closed the scene, and a mix- 
ed multitude of idlers, thieves, rioters, and in- 
quisitive gazers, rushed tumultuously through 
the streets, much to the annoyance and disturb- 
ance of the neighbourhood. 
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As the students were seated at the open 
window of the tavern, they were able to ob- 
serve all the passers-by, and after having in- 
dulged in much vituperation of the scene they 
had just witnessed, began to amuse themselves 
with jokes upon the passengers. Belcastel, 
who seemed their leader, was a young man of 
handsome figure and fresh complexion, and 
with a lively, careless, and independent expres- 
sion of countenance, frank and prepossessing; 
his spirits were of the lightest kind, and he 
looked ready for any frolic that might be pro- 
posed. Nothing, however, very tempting ap- 
peared, and he suggested that, after finishing 
their bottle, they should adjourn to the Porte 
de Bussi, to see the feats of the Italian juggler, 
with whose performances of throwing the assa- 
guay all Paris had been lately amused. They 
accordingly saUied out into the street, and had 
not proceeded for when they observed a C!orde- 
lier advancing on the opposite side. 

*< Hallo ! fiiend," cried one of them^ " what 
do you here? Gro back, the penitents are gone 
the other way. Do you think you have no sins 
to answer for, that you turn your back upon the 
holy train?'* 

The monk continued his way without noticing 
them, when Belcastel said to his companions, — 
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^^ Comrades, this fellow seems insolent ; one of 
you go and invite him to our grand fishing in 
the Pr^ and see what answer he will make.** 

A shout of laughter followed, and several of 
the students, arm in arm, crossed over to the 
monk, and barred his passage^ addressing him 
in no very reverend manner. 

" Young men," he answered, " let me pass : 
I do not interrupt you, and cannot be detained.^ 

"Indeed!*' said they, "we will see that 
You shall turn back when you are told, 
and learn to obey the monarchs of the Ba- 
zoche, though you think to lord it with your 
cord and cowl over all the other crowns of the 
earth." 

So sapng, they attempted to seize the Cor- 
delier, who, stopping suddenly short, with one 
blow of his hand swept two of the foremost 
from his path. " Go^ fools I" he exclaimed. 
" Is this the way you waste the spirit which 
should lead you to defend your country and 
your liberties ? By such follies as this is 
France subdued and sunk !" 

" What meddling priest dares to say aught 
against France or Frenchmen?'* cried Belcastel, 
advancing, — while the rest surrounded the 
monk, and with threats and exclamations tried 
to force him to turn back with them, vowing 
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that they would carry him to his superior and 
see discipline inflicted on him for his sins. 

" Idiots ! " exclaimed the Cordelier, " you 
know not what you do, nor the mischief to a 
good cause by detaining me. If there are any 
Protestants amongst you, as I judge,'' he con- 
tinued, " know that you are insulting a friend, 
and you may soon stand in need of more than 
you imagine.^ 

" Stand back, gentlemen,'" said a voice from 
the crowd which was by this time assembled 
and enjoying the fray, — and a young man 
pushing through them, advanced to the students. 
" This is not fair play,*" said he, " the Cordelier 
is one to twenty, and so I take his side were he 
ten times a monk.'' 

"Ha! Claude, is it you," cried Belcastel, 
" as usual, always with the weakest ; but this 
is our business, not yours ; besides you are no 
longer one of us, and we are resolved to have 
our way." 

" Not if I can prevent it," said Claude, " you 
are wrong; this monk offered you no inter- 
ruption and he shall pass free." 

" Well said, young champion," exclaimed the 
monk, « but give yourself no trouble, I am in 
no danger from these gentlemen, who already 
draw back, and are ready to hear reason.^ 
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" Down with him ! " cried a fierce voice, 
<< down with the thief who calls himself a friend 
to the Huguenots ! we will have no more here- 
tics to give us laws while there are good Catho- 
lics amongst us." 

^^ Who speaks against the Huguenots?" cried 
a dozen of the excited students, who, ready for 
any fray, cared little what was its object 

"'Tis Cruce, the butcher,*" answered one 
near; << he is drunk as usual, heed him not" 
But the conflict had already begun. 

Cruce, a gigantic fellow, with his sleeves 
tucked up to the elbow, displaying his muscu- 
lar arms, advanced to the Cordelier, whom he 
seized, with the intent of throwing him down ; 
but to the surprise of all, his grasp was arrest- 
ed by that of the monk, who, throwing his 
gown over his arm, sprang upon him, and in 
a moment felled him to the earth. 

" Well done^ Cordelier ! " cried the crowd, 
with whom Cruce was in no particular venera- 
tion, being known as a brawler and ruffian. 

" Give way,'^ cried the monk, " and disperse 
to your homes ; there will be more serious work 
for you all soon; hold yourselves prepared, — 
and you, young men of the Religion, be upon 
your guard, and know your friends from your 
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So sapng, and with a look of approbation to- 
wards Claude, he disappeared amongst the 
crowd; but not before the revengeful eye of 
Cruc6 had tracked him till he entered the shop 
of Mathurin Lussaut 

Belcastel and some of his friends, with looks 
somewhat ashamed and disconcerted, now greet- 
ed Claude 'as an old acquaintance^ for all the ^ 
young men of the different colleges professed, 
to a certain degree, the defence of a common 
cause against the monks of St Germain des 
Pres, And though Claude and Belcastel had 
not studied together, they had been long known 
to each other, before either of them came to 
Paris : the former, however, being by far the 
more studious, seldom joined in any of the 
noisy sallies of the companions of Belcastel, 
and they had not met for some time. Resisting 
their importunities to join a revel which they 
had resolved to indulge in, Claude, after a brief 
conversation, left them, and they separated dif- 
ferent ways. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



THE ASSASSIN. 



Where is the villain ? — let me see his eyes, 
That when I note another such a man 
I may avoid him. 

Shakspeare. 

Claude was returning near the gates of the 
Louvre, when he reiiiarked a cavalcade of gen- 
tlemen issuing from the palace^ and observed 
that the Admiral de Coligny was at their head. 
He followed the way they took, gratified to see 
how cheerful and contented the whole party 
appeared, which circumstance, after the sinister 
reports which had of late prevailed, was pecu- 
liarly cheering, as he doubted not that they 
had just parted from the King, and had reason 
to be satisfied with their interview. The Ad- 
miral's expressive countenance was highly ani- 
mated, and he seemed to be repeating some 
anecdote which excited great merriment amongst 
his companions. The train proceeded along 
the Rue des Foss6s St Germain, and as they 
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rode quickly, they had considerably preceded 
Claude, who stood up as they passed him, when 
on a sudden the report of a pistol struck his 
ear, and loud exclamations followed Instant 
confusion prevailed amongst the crowd of horse- 
men, and as Claude huiTied to the spot he 
perceived with horror that the Admiral had 
fallen to the ground, covered with blood, and 
was supported by several of his friends. At 
the same instant shouts of "Coligni is mur- 
dered ! ■''' echoed from mouth to mouth. 

It was soon discovered that his left arm was 
frightfully shattered, and one finger of his right 
hand shot away. Without, however, showing 
the least emotion of pain, he pointed in the 
direction of the house from which the fatal aim 
appeared to have been taken, and a rush was 
immediately made towards it: a crowd soon 
assembled, some of the enraged bystanders, ut- 
tering loud cries, thundered for admittance at 
the doors; others endeavoured to scale the 
walls, and enter by the windows. The sus- 
pected house was one belonging to the Canon 
de Villemur, formerly preceptor of the Duke 
de Guise. Cries of " Down with Guise ! — 
down with the assassins ! '* echoed on all sides, 
as, with a loud crash, the door of entrance was 
forced in, and the mob gained possession. 
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While some rushed up the stairs and into 
the front rooms, Claude by chance, who, ex- 
cited by grief and rage, had been one of the 
first to gain admission, penetrated to the back 
part of the house, where, finding the doors 
fastened outside, he leaped from a window 
which he succeeded with difficulty in opening, 
and springing with the rapidity and agiUty of 
a mountaineer over the wall, which separated 
him from a small court, caught a glimpse of 
a man hastily mounting a horse, which was held 
by another, who seemed urging him to use dili- 
gence, and the words, " Well aimed, Maurevel !** 
struck his ear. The next instant he darted for- 
ward, but the horseman was already out of sight, 
and the person who had assisted him was flying 
with the utmost precipitation. The voice which 
had uttered those few words was famiUar to 
Claude's ear ; the figure of the fugitive was not 
less so. With a swiftness wbich seemed like 
that of lightning, he pursued him along the 
cloisters of the building, and with a sudden 
spring seized him in a powerful grasp, from 
which he endeavoured to free himself in vain, 
while Claude recognized, with a shudder of 
horror and an exclamation of indignation, the 
features of Ren6 Bianco. 

" Villain ! — traitor ! " cried Claude, " you 
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are my prisoner. You have named your ac- 
complice, and there remains but to confess who 
is your employer.** 

"Claude," exclaimed Ren6, struggling vio- 
lently, "what means this treatment? — do you 
know me ? " 

" I know you,^' cried Claude, " for an as- 
sassin and a coward, and will deliver you to 
the justice which awaits you.'' 

He then called loudly, and endeavoured to 
drag the Italian towards the house. 

" Unhand me ! " fiercely shrieked Ren6 ; 
"unhand me, or my dagger shall teach you 
wisdom.'' 

" I fear you not," retorted Claude, " though 
it were as deadly as all the poisons of your ac- 
cursed land can make it Murderer, you shall 
be known ! " 

" Beware ! " said Ren6 in a low voice, as he 
clenched his teeth, and his countenance became 
livid with malignity, " beware how you make me 
your enemy. The Admiral is not the only vic- 
tim : there are yet many in store, and you shall 
not be forgotten. Once more, loose yoxxr hold ! 
— But it matters not — If they take me, what 
have I to fear?" 

The loud exclamations of Claude had by 
this time brought to the spot a numerous party. 
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Bianco was instantly secured, and it was with 
some difSculty that the mob was prevented from 
doing sununary justice iq)on him when Claude 
related the circumstances of his capture, and 
the assistance he had afforded to the probable 
assassin. After having ^ven the required pro- 
mise to appear in evidence against him when 
called upon, he quitted the scene, and hurried 
home, agitated with thoughts of the most alarm- 
ing nature, and fears for the future which seem- 
ed but too likely to be realized. 

The attempted assassination was soon the 
universal theme throughout Paris, and great 
consternation and grief ensued: the wounds of 
the Admiral, though severe, were not mortal, 
but the fact of the crime having been perpe- 
trated struck terror into the minds of alL The 
Duke de Guise was openly accused, as it was 
well known that he had never abandoned the 
belief that the Admiral was guilty of the death 
of his father, through the means of Poltrot, 
however clearly the contrary had been proved. 
When the news was brought to King Charles, 
his fury knew no bounds : he hesitated not to 
name his mother, his brother, and all their par- 
tisans, as the authors of the deed ; and it was 
only when Catherine, after allowing the first 
burst of feeUng to subside, sought his presence, 
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and, joining with him in indignant exclamations 
of sorrow and regret, proposed that they should 
go together to visit the sick-bed of the victim 
of De Guise, that he was pacified. Accordingly, 
with every demonstration of grief and affection, 
the royal party repaired to the Admiral's lodg- 
ings, and there by his bed side poured out their 
expressions of attachment and lamentation; 
and before they quitted him, the King insisted 
upon supplying him with a party of his own 
guards to protect him against the future designs 
of his enemy. Accordingly a strong force ar- 
rived, and was posted at the Admiral's gates ; 
and the Protestant party, grateful for so much 
consideration, filled the air with acclamations, 
as the King, his face covered with tears and 
trembling with emotion, returned in his car- 
riage with the Queen Mother to the palace. 
Scarcely, however, had they arrived there, when 
the mask was thrown off: subdued and terrified, 
Charles listened to the artful details given him 
by his mother of discovered plots, traitorous 
designs, and wicked devices of the Admiral and 
his party. 

" These pestilent Huguenots," said Catherine, 
" enemies to God and man, have been plotting 
our destruction ever since we admitted them to 
our friendship. Instead of being sensible of 
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the indulgence we have extended towards them, 
their sole aim is to wrest the power from our 
hands. They have powerful leaders, and are 
not wanting in either spirit or cunning: not 
only have they sworn to exterminate our reli- 
gion, but a solemn compact has been entered 
into, to destroy and utterly root out the race 
of Valois. You, my beloved son, are to be the 
first victim* I know, from certain information, 
that your hfe is not safe one hour, and the whole 
of their designs are of so monstrous a kind 
that human nature shudders to reflect on 
them." 

*^ But," said the unfortunate King, " what are 
their resources? are they not all here as our 
guests, as our friends? are we not stronger than 
they ? and could we not at once put them down 
with a firm hand, rather than take them off 
man by man." 

" Charles," answered Catherine, " you are 
deceived. The Admiral has already sent 
despatches to Germany and Switzerland, where 
twenty thousand men are at his disposal. If 
these troops join the malcontents we are foster- 
ing in our bosom, destitute as your Grace is at 
this moment of men and money to meet so 
sudden and powerful an outbreak, what is to 
become of France and the kingdom ? " 
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" Bat why not hear the Admiral,— why not 
side with the Protestants and do them justice?" 
urged Qiarles. " I have given my word to 
assist them — to treat them as my subjects, 
and to see that all parties are satisfied.** 

A sneer passed over Catherine's features. 
" I thought so," she continued, " they are too 
artful for your inexperience; trust in me; and 
know, my dear Charles, that we have many 
Catholic subjects equally ready to take advan- 
tage of popular commotion; at tUs moment 
they are only waiting for a demonstration of 
friendship from you towards the Huguenot 
party, and they are ready to elect a captain- 
general, and to make a league, offensive and 
defensive^ against their enemies. Where then is 
your power? where is your authority in the 
kingdom ? Appease this fury, show your people 
that you can indeed govern; let not childish 
compassion veil your eyes; look upon your own 
peril, and join with me to avert it ! Charles,'* 
she added, solemnly, observing the impression 
she had made, ^^ hear all from me. It was not 
the Duke de Guise alone^ armed with ven- 
geance for his father's murder, it was my hand 
that directed this blow, and would, that all your 
enemies were collected in one head, that I might 
crush them as Coligni must be crushed.*' 
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Charles heard the last fearful words with a 
start of mingled horror and astonishment, and 
as she ended buried his face in his hands, and 
a shiver passed through his frame; in a few 
moments he looked up» and his mother, in her 
turn, was surprised at the livid look and ap- 
palling e^ipression of his face. He started from 
his seat, and with a loud laugh tossed his arms 
above his head, exclaiming in a furious vpice, — 

^^ Is it so? is it so ? I am then cajoled and 
deceived, and played upon by all; but they 
riiall see it is not with impunity. By the death 
of that God who knows friends from foes — by 
the hopes of my distracted soul, — and by my 
fear of eternal torture, I dedicate them to de^ 
struction — all — all !— If it was right to kill 
the Admiral, why should any escape — why 
should one accursed Huguenot exist in France? 
Let them all perish from the face of the earth; 
— leave not one alive to reproach me — let 
ine never behold axk accusing eye; but ex- 
terminate the rebels and traitors like a swarm 
of locusts. Give orders — no delay — no pause ; 
be prompt and firm — ■ give my orders for im* 
mediate execution — allow, me no time to re- 
lapse into apatliy — obey me at once. To you, 
my mother, I delegate my authority; — what- 
ever your superior and alUcomprehensive judg- 
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ment suggests, follow. I am unfit to advise, 
— I am unfit to reflect — let me hear that the 
enemies of my throne and my religion have no 
longer a name in France ! " 

Exhausted with his exertion, and the frantic 
thoughts which had excited it, Charles, as he 
finished uttering this fearful mandate, fell sense- 
less on the floor, at the feet of his exulting 
mother, who, as she ordered him to be carefully 
conveyed to his chamber and every assistance 
rendered him, exclaimed to her friends, 

" We have conquered! — the work has now 
only to go on." 

Half an hour after that interview, the Catholic 
inhabitants of the streets in the neighbourhood 
of the Admiral's dwelling, were ordered to give 
up their houses and accommodations to his Pro- 
testant adherents. A muster-roll was made in 
every part of Paris, and the deceived members 
of the Religion were exhorted to seek safety 
against the barbarous plans of the party of 
Guise, in \hQ protection of their friend the King. 
The King of Navarre was requested to send all 
the soldiers of his party, and all the people he 
could spare to the Louvre, as the Court entreat- 
ed his assbtance against the suspected Guises. 
All these precautions succeeded to admiration ; 
the enthusiasm of the Protestants was at its 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's poisoner. 201 

height, at the generous conduct of King Charles, 
and their loyalty excited to defend him from the 
menacing danger. 

One circumstance alone caused general sur- 
prise and dissatisfaction. Many attempted to 
explain it by affirming that the whole affair had 
originated in mistake ; yet it was not without 
comment that Rene Bianco was seen to take 
his station about the person of the Queen- 
mother, as usual, after having been detained 
only a few hours in custody. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

V 

LBS GABRIERES D£ ST. JACQUES. 

Of horrid shapes and sights and deeds unholy. 

Milton. 

The city of Paris stands upon an exhausted 
quarry, which extends for leagues beneath the 
surface, its hollow caverns and vaulted cham- 
bers spreading far and wide. Formerly the 
sight of the catacombs gave an idea of their 
vastness; but as that avenue is closed, their 
mysterious wonders are now left to the imagin- 
ation, which can scarcely exaggerate their fear- 
ful depth and appalling length. The variety 
of forms assumed by the huge blocks of stone 
left rugged from excavation, might suggest 
images of unknown hideousness, but within the 
centre of the rocks have for ages been disco- 
vered the fossil remains of imtediluvian mon- 
sters far more extraordinary and frightful than 
fancy alone could frame. These, when found 
in early times, when learning was confined to a 
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few, naturally gave rise to fables, which soon 
obtained belief amongst the vulgar, ever ready 
to credit marvellous reports, and, by degrees, 
it became an article of £sdth that the carrHreB 
were haunted to their utmost extent by demons, 
who kept up a continual sabbath with witches, 
conjurers, and other weird beings. 

The monks» in the monasteries situated with- 
out the town, such as those of St Germain des 
Pres, Notre Dame des Champs, and others, did 
not discourage these superstitious notions, as 
the exercise of their powers in driving away 
the fiends gave them opportunities which they 
were not slow to embrace. For centuries, the 
existence of these caverns had been turned to 
account by the priests who officiated in the 
temples which formerly rose where numerous 
monasteries now appeared ; and it is even pos- 
sible that the Druids made use of them in 
carrying on their holy cheats. • 

Amongst other mysterious beings supposed 
to inhabit and frequent the carriires^ it was 
currently believed that the celebrated Idx>le St 
Germain^ which had disappeared from the altar 
in the church of St Germain des Pr^s in the 
year 1514, had been borne away by the demons 
who were its servants, and was now enshrined 
beneath the monastery in one of the loftiest 
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and most remote of the halls of hewn stone 
which that labyrinthine region presented. 

This figure had been known to keep its sta- 
tion in the church of St. Germain for years 
uncounted, and was held in great awe by all 
who entered the sacred precincts. Placed with 
its back against the southern wall, of which it 
appeared to form a part, this gigantic shape, 
rearing its huge dimensions almost to the roof, 
seemed to be kept immovable by the sight of 
the large crucifix of the altar. It presented the 
semblance of a female, gaunt, thin, and haggard, 
with dishevelled hair, and with a severe coun- 
tenance. Its enormous limbs were bound rather 
than concealed by a thin veil clinging close to 
the shape, and at its base was an inscription 
which had been explained to mean, — " I am all 
that has been and that is : no mortal has ever 
drawn aside my veil !" 

Long had the frowning idol been retained 
within the church, apparently with a view to 
warn the true believer against the dangers of 
paganism, and it was looked upon as the imper- 
sonation of evil, and passed with fear and trem- 
bling : few dared to raise their eyes to its sinis- 
ter stony countenance, but hurried on to cast 
themselves at the foot of the cross, where St. 
Germain himself stood in his niche, pointing 
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sternly towards the heathen statue whom the 
potency of religious belief had subdued. 

There was in the convent a learned monk 
who was its sacristan, called John the Wise, — 
for few secrets in nature or art were hidden 
from him, and he one day waited on the Abbot 
to reveal to him what his great knowledge had 
discovered. He related that of late as he was 
accustomed to enter the church in the dead of 
night to pray, he had several times been 
startled by extraordinary sounds, and words 
uttered in a language which he had never fami- 
liarly heard before, but which his learning told 
him was that of the ancient Egyptians. He had 
carefully concealed himself behind the carved 
pillars which circled the great idol, whose gro- 
tesque mouldings seemed to have s6me connex- 
ion with her awful form, and there he had at 
length been witness to a scene which filled him 
with amazement 

A part of the most antique portion of the 
sacred edifice had appeared to shake with sud- 
den throes; the heavy pavement sank by de- 
grees, and disclosed a yawning chasm beneath, 
from whence issued a train of persons, whose 
appearance was so remarkable that at first he 
could hardly credit the evidence of his senses. 
They walked one by one, and were clothed in 
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drapery very similar to that worn by the idol; 
some of them had heads of birds, others those 
of dogs, but their bodies were hwnan; they 
marched slowly to the muffled sound of instru^ 
ments such as he had never heard played be- 
fore, and whose shapes were only known to lum 
in the rolls of papyrus over which he was in 
the habit of poring^ When the procession had 
reached the foot of the idol, all bowed down 
before it, and uttered words which he only im« 
perfectly understood ; but they seemed to imply 
that the period of her release was at hand, and 
that the reign of Isis would once more return. 
They conjured her to follow them, and inform, 
ed her that a temple was prepared in the region 
from whence they had arrived, where she would 
be honoured by fitting votaries who were im* 
patient for her presence. The great idol was 
for a long time unmoved, but on a sudden her 
stony eyes rolled in their sockets, her lips be* 
gan to move, and she bowed her head in token 
of assent 

" My Lord Abbot," said friar John the Wise, 
<^ the Pagan image has not lifted its head from 
'the position in which that action left it, and you 
may now behold it as I have described." 

The Abbot, greatly astounded, summoned 
every member of the community, and in a 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's POISONER- 207 

body they hastened to the chuik^h, where they 
saw, with extreme terror, that the chin of 
the gigantic image rested on its breast, and 
its stony eyes appeared detached from their 
sockets. . . 

The Abbot lost no time in calling to his aid 
all the powers of the church : the image was 
exorcbed, and; masses and prayers innumerable 
were said to avert, the evil threatened in the 
yision. Still:, there stood the grande Idokf with 
its head bent ; and for three nights longer no- 
thing occurred to indicate evil. 

On the fourdiday a grand procession was to 
take place, and after ha^ng made the round of 
the city, was to return to the high altar of St 
Germain, where a solemn mass was to be cele- 
brated Just as the Abbot at the head of his 
train was Altering the aisle, a tremendous sound 
was beards as if a huge mass of stone was 
thrown upon the pavement, and amidst the 
flicker of the tapers and the flare of the torcb^ 
an indistinct form appeared moving near the 
circle of {Hilars where the Grande Idole rested 
against the wall: three times the thundering 
noise was repeated, as though of the steps of 
some huge animal, and a peal as of thunder shook 
the building. The priests and monks in terri- 
fled confusion rushed to various places of shel- 
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ter; but the Abbot and Jean le Sage, the Sa- 
cristan, regardless of danger, went on. 

On approaching the upper end of ^e aisle, 
what was their amazement to discover the place 
of the Grande Idoh vacant, and no trace of her 
left in the church where she had for so many 
centuries resided. 

From that period she was never heard of, 
and it became a crime to make mention of her : 
by degrees therefore her memory sank into ob- 
livion, and the circumstances of her disappear- 
ance were retained only by a few. 

As these facts faded in men's minds, a sim- 
pler account was generally given, which satisfied 
the generaUty of people. 

This was merely that the Sacristan, having 
reported to the Abbot that he had seen a woman 
on her knees before the idol, holding a branch 
of lighted candles, he interrogated her, and 
found that she had met with some trifling loss, 
which the mischievous students of St Germain 
des Pr^s had persuaded her to inform the idol 
of, who would indicate to her where it was to 
be found. This statement induced the Abbot 
to command the demolition of the antique sta- 
tue ; and it was accordingly removed from its 
place in the church, and, some accounts agreed, 
was broken to pieces. 
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There were, however, as has been said, in- 
habitants of the carrieres at a later period who 
knew the fate of the great idol, and knew also 
that the prediction of those strange Egyptians 
was come to pass ; for she was worshipped in a 
subterranean temple as the Mire de Malj and 
her votaries were many and powerful, for they 
were no other than the fraternity which went 
by the name of " Les Mauvais Gar9ons," being 
simply all the robbers, pickpockets, coiners, 
murderers, and other malefactors of Paris, who 
found safety from pursuit in the murky retreats 
of those dreary abodes, — as to follow them into 
their dens was a service of danger not to be 
attempted by the uninitiated. 

The caverns of the Chemin d'Issy and d'Enfer 
had long possessed the reputation of being peo* 
pled by myriads of infernal spirits, as the noises 
they made sufficiently testified, and the Diable 
de Vauvert was an accredited imp in whom it 
were treason to disbelieve. There were com- 
munications between almost all these widely 
separated excavations, known only to the gloomy 
habitants of the place, and never revealed to 
the dwellers on upper earth. Those of the 
Carrieres St Jacques were amongst the most 
considerable, and it was to one of the most fre- 
quented parts of that region that the Florentine, 
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Ren6 Bianco's course was bound oa the evening 
of the day on whidi the attempt had been made 
on the Admiral's life. 

For this purpose, no sooner was he freed 
from durance, than he repaired to the Rue St 
Jacques, and entered the shop of CnK^ the 
butcher, situated nearly at ilie extremity of tiie 
street leading to the route d'Orleans. 

"Oh ! jqvL are come at last,** said Criic£, in 
a gruff voice, as he entered ; " our comrades 
have been waiting for you, and begin to be im- 
patient ; so little work has been done of late 
that the trade does not thrive,' and some begin 
to munnur. It ^s hard a man can't live by his 
calling : what 's the use of Court friends if we 're 
to be poorer than ever.*' 

" As usual, grumUing ever ! '* said Rene in 
a gay tone ; " btjt I have news which will 
brighten up all your hearts, — ay, and we mi»t 
lose no time either. Let us instantly to the 
quarries, where I suppose Captain Florio is al<- 
ready arrived ! " 

" Ancelin, the dwarf, was here but now," 
answered Cruc^ "and tells me he is just ar- 
rived with a band of thirty. If you have no 
work for us it is only bringing so much more 
trouble; we have had promises and fine words 
enough of late." 
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Growling and surly, the gigantic rulBan took 
a small lamp from a hook in his shop, which he 
gave to Ren^ and provided himself with an- 
other, and after fastening his door and window 
proceeded with the Italian to the bade court of 
his house, where, at the foot of a small round 
tower built into the newer walls which surround- 
(dd it, he entered a cellar with his companion, 
and by the help of his lamp (Uscovered a flat 
stone, which he raised by presidng his foot 
upon one comer, and a dark flight of steps was 
evident beneath it These they descended to- 
gether, and groped along a dark passage for 
nearly a quarter of a mile, occa£»onally coming 
to openings, wide and rugged^ ^iiich their lamps 
served to show in all their gloom. Sometimes 
they had to climb over hug^ blocks of slippery 
sandstone, on whidi the continual dropping 
from the roof fell in streams: here and there 
yawning chasms appeared boieath their feet, 
whose depth it was fearful to imagine^ and high 
arches and vaults seemed to conduct to difierent 
chambers^ where nothing but blackness was per- 
ceptibley and where numerous bats, scared by 
the lights they carried, flitted along with short, 
shrill cries. 

" Mort Dieu ! ^' said Rene, " these quarries 
are most convenient places,— what would the 
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fraternity do without them? — ^but I must confess 
it is not quite so pleasant or so easy to walk 
amongst them, as upon the marble floor of the 
Louvre."" 

" I dare say not," said Crue6, with a sneer ; 
" but if you were flying for your life, and I 
after you, with my good axe in hand, as many a 
one has done before now — I fmey you 'd get on 
a little faster than you do. However, we are 
nearly arrived at the Trou de malaise, where the 
band are waiting for us. Hilloa ! ho ! ho ! " 
and as he spoke, he exalted his voice, and the 
echoes round took up the sound which soon 
reached the ears to which it was intended to 
convey a note of greeting. 

A responding shout was returned, and, after 
a little more climbing and slipping, the pair 
were in the presence of their comrades. 

The chamber or hall in which the confrater- 
nity were all assembled, presented features of 
great peculiarity. It was one of the largest 
and highest of the many around, and formed, as 
it were, the centre of a star, from which nu- 
merous rays diverged, for in every direction 
spread out, in long lines of darkness, mysterious 
paths, conducting to other caves at difierent 
distances. The fire which burnt in the middle 
of this cave, threw upon the surrounding walls 
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a glare of fitful light, which exhibited its deco- 
rations in startling clearness. 

Opposite the entrance, towering to the roo^ 
stood the Mere de Mai herself as hideous 
and fearful as when she scared the faithful 
in the Church of St. Germain des Pr^s : hung 
round at various heights were exhibited mon- 
strous skeleton forms, dug at difierent times 
out of the quarries, some appearing of the 
shape and size of crocodiles, but having at- 
tached to their scaly backs enormous fan-form- 
ed wings, others like hogs, but of gigantic pro- 
portions, and with horns and tusks of wondrous 
strength ; a few bore the semblance of toads, 
but larger than the largest tortoise, with grin- 
ning mouths and long sharp claws. Some were 
like birds, with necks elongated in an incredible 
manner, and with heads almost human in their 
hideousness. Instruments of various kinds were 
piled on the floor, and weapons in heaps were to 
be seen scattered about 

At the vaulted entrance of this cavern stood 
a man of middle age, dressed in the ordinary 
garb of a mechanic, but who, from the command 
he appeared to take over the rest, seemed to be 
the chief person there. He was greeted by Bi- 
anco as Maistre Larondelle, and a somewhat 
surly recognition took place between the but- 
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cher, Cruc6 and this worthy, intended, however, 
to convey expressions of good fellowship. 

He marshalled his guests into the interior, 
where, in groups, some seated round the fire^ 
some standing or reclining near their grim-look- 
ing household gods, a party of not less than fifty 
men were discovered. 

A murmur of satisfaction ran through their 
ranks, as Larondelle named Bianco, and a tall 
man, wrapped in a large dark mantle, starting 
forward, embraced him, uttering words in Italian 
expressive of his pleasure in meeting an old 
friend. The dress of this man was peculiar; 
as his cloak was thrown aside it revealed a high- 
ly ornamented garb, where gold embroidery and 
rich colours were conspicuous. In his party- 
coloured sash he wore pistols and two daggers; his 
high-crowned hat was much pulled over his eyes, 
across its crown was a bunch of hawk's-^thers 
placed in front, and ribbons of various hues 
adorned it to the top of the cone. Some of the 
many he introduced to Ren6 as his followers, 
and described them as gentlemen of fortune^ es- 
caped, like himself, firom the galleys not long 
since, and now fully prepared to execute any 
scheme which might be proposed for their profit 
and the good of the community. Rene address- 
ed him as Captain Florio ; congratulated him on 
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his fortunate escape from his enemies, and took 
upon himself to make him better known to the 
assembled party, with whom, he would probably 
in future, have much in common. 

"This^** said Ren^, presenting to him the 
short, thick-set, low-browed man of scowling 
aspect who presided, ^^this, you must know, is 
my good friend Larondelle the coiner, director 
of our band, and chief adviser, who has done 
much service to the company, and whose in- 
genuity is equal to his courage." 

This was received with a suppressed laugh 
by some present, to whom the latter quality 
attributed to this distinguished individual was 
not so well known as the former. Larondelle 
slunk back with a dissatisfied glance, while 
Ren6 continued : 

" This is Aignan Thue the mercer, who has 
a good shop of his own in the Rue des Cannes, 
not far from the dwelling of the good Fathers, 
whose example has greatly benefited his morals. 
And here I am proud to see my excellent com^ 
rade Ancelin, who resides in any part of Paris 
where he conceives he may be most useful to 
his neighbours, and whose general knowledge 
of the locality those of your troop who may not 
be well acquainted with Paris will find most 
valuable." 
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The figure who was the object of Rene's pre- 
sent discourse was a duninutive man with a 
large head, long arms, and body squeezed into 
a small round shape like that of a spider. He 
had squinting eyes, and very projecting teeth, 
of which he appeared proud, for he was in the 
habit of constantly exhibiting them, having ap- 
parently so lively a disposition that the slightest 
circumstance excited his risibility. He was an 
especial favourite with his friends, being prone 
to entertain them with the most amusing details 
of various feats of mischief he was in the daily 
habit of performing, and being unwearied in the 
pursuit of any object which was pointed out to 
him as worthy of employing his talents. 

" This respectable tradesman, *' resumed 
Rene, indicating a fierce dogged-looking man 
in a comer of the cave, on whom the light of 
the fire shone and gleamed on his rugged fea- 
tures and red hair, — '*is Fie, the butcher of 
the quartier St. Jacques, who is also captain of 
that district, his good conduct having recom- 
mended him to the discriminating magistraites 
who preserve order amongst our fellow towns- 
men ; and this is the celebrated Captain Roy, 
truly a king of good-fellows, who resides in a 
remote quarter, but grudges neither time nor 
distance to serve the cause he has embraced. 
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The rest of our friends I have no doubt conge- 
niality of feeling will soon make known to you : 
to enumerate them would take too much time, 
which is precious with us alL I must imme- 
diately proceed to inform you of the object for 
which we are here assembled, and I am sure it 
is one in which you will all rejoice.^ 

The banditti crowded round him as he spoke, 
and eagerly listened to his harangue. 

<' Many of you no doubt remember the times 
before the first son of Henry II. reigned, when 
to meet a Huguenot in the street was to attack 
him; when to see the door of a Huguenot's 
house open was to enter and pillage it, and 
when to inform against a meeting of these he- 
retics was to secure honour and fortune to you, 
and the stake or the river to them. These 
happy days have been expiring by degrees; 
but you will be surprised to know that even 
at this instant, when the two parties are just 
united in the strictest bonds of amity, they 
are to be revived. You look incredulous — 
but hear me. They are suspected, or said 
to be suspected, it maitters not what the truth 
may be, of having conspired against the state : 
their plots are discovered, and instead of the 
massacre of thousands of good Catholics which 
they intended to perpetrate, it is resolved that 

VOL. I. L 
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the same drama shall be acted by the true be- 
lievers. To be brie^ the hour is fixed^ and 
when the clock strikes two on the eve of St. 
Bartholomew, the work must begin — nor will 
it end until not a single Hugjienot is left in 
Paris, nay, throughout France, for the word is 
already given, and in every province the same 
execution will take place. Be ready, then, my 
friends, to contribute your share to the general 
good, and hold yourselves prepared to obey the 
King^s commands, and gain booty and honour." 

A loud shout of approbation interrupted his 
discourse, and cries of " Long live Charles the 
Ninth I" "Down with the Huguenots!" re- 
sounded through the caverns, while some of 
the new comers, who were Italians, Spaniards, 
Corsicans, and natives of all nations, devoutly 
crossed themselves, at which action the free- 
thinking part of the fraternity, or those who 
were in the habit of paying their vows to La 
Mere de Mai, were amused or disgusted as the 
case might be. 

" But what has become of Maurevel ? '^ in- 
quired Thu^ the mercer: "has he made good 
his escape ?** 

"Yes,'' replied Captain Roy, "the fool has 
got safely off; but he deserved to be taken for 
missing so near a shot" 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's POISONiat. 219 

<<True,'' said Ren^; <<but he did his best 
It was not my fault that you were not em- 
ployed: the deed would have been done at 
once, and much trouble spared ; but Guise in- 
sisted on his man, and we were obliged to agree. 
However, there will be no failure now, as our 
plans are excellent'* 

" How came it that the groom who brought 
Maurevel his horse was allowed to be taken?* 
asked Cruc£ sulkily. 

" That," replied Bianco, ** is a mere pre- 
tence ; he will be released immediately : it was 
only to give a colour to the proceedings, and to 
humour the King, who could not be gained 
over at first; but he consents to anjihing 
now. You see, my friends,'* he continued, 
^^ we shall have great opportunities ; if any 
little private afiair has annoyed us, it can be 
settled without trouble, for how can it be pre- 
vented that some Catholics should fall in the 
confusion, and who is to inquire how they met 
their fate?" 

« Oh excellent— brave thought I" giggled the 
dwarf Ancelin ; <' I have two or three little mat- 
ters which I shall be glad to set at rest" 

" And I," growled Cruc6 : — " there can be 
no harm in pulling off the hood of a Cordelier 
if one c^ catch him, I suppose ?" 

L 2 
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"By no means," said Rene; " every man is 
at liberty to use his discretion." 

" I shall use mine," muttered F16. " There 
are more butchers than are necessary in the 
Rue St Jacques, and to get rid of a few will 
make the trade flourish all the better." 

" Ha, ha!*" screamed Anselm, " what a co- 
mical fellow you are ; it does me good to hear 
you. I suppose we need none of us fear to 
show ourselves in Paris now, as the way is so 
nicely paved for us ?"* 

" I advise," said Rene, " that you all keep as 
close as you conveniently can till midnight on 
the 24th, when you can come forth, and drcum- 
stanojes can guide your movements. I shall 
require some of your aid as I propose to be 
very busy in the melee, having some interesting 
business to transact which will require expe- 
rienced hands." 

" Command us !" cried several voices : " we 
are yours for any service.^ 

It was then agreed between them when and 
where the chosen friends of Rene were to meet; 
and having discussed several other questions, • 
the favourite of Queen Catherine took his leave, 
returning by another outlet to St. Jacques du 
Haut Pas, from whence he speedily made his 
way across the faubourg, and regained the route 
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which led to the river: as he prudently con- 
cluded that it might be as well to avoid being 
seen by the neighbours of Cruc6 leaving his 
domicile at so late an hour as that at which he 
and his worthy companions separated. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



THE HOTEL D HERCULE. 



Perplex'd in the extreme. 

Shakspeare. 

While these scenes were taking place in 
the carrieres of the city of Paris, the Duke 
of Guise, to whom the principal arrangement 
of the whole business had been given by the 
Queen Mother, and who accepted with avidity 
the charge which placed his detested foes in his 
power, was busied in preparing the grand tra- 
gedy in which he was to distinguish himself. 
Great had been the discomfiture of the Pr6v6ts 
on learning from him the services required of 
them, which were at first so cautiously commu- 
nicated, that they were at a loss to understand 
them. The Duke explained that a plot had 
been discovered by which the Huguenots pro- 
posed to make themselves masters of Paris, and 
to murder the King and all those who resisted 
them ; it was therefore necessary, he informe4 
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them, that secret and cautious measures should 
be taken not only to defeat but to punish them ; 
and as they were known to be very powerful, it 
would be advisable to observe the utmost care 
lest they should perceive that their designs were 
discovered. 

"At midnight, therefore," said the Duke, 
"on the night of the 24th, assemble all the 
captains of the different quarters of Paris, and 
impart to them the news of this diabolical plot ; 
let them know that we are in danger — that sdl 
the princes and nobles of the Catholic faith live 
as it were in the midst of a mine, which threat* 
ens at every instant to blow up and scatter us 
to the winds. Tell them that we have deli- 
berated and have come to the decision that the 
only method of delivering ourselves from the 
persevering treason of these heretics is by one 
great blow to rid the country of them for ever. 
Let the signal of slaughter be the tocsin of the 
city, as with us it shall be the bell of St Ger* 
main de I'Auxerrois : when that strikes two, let 
every man fall upon his neighbour, and, without 
distinction of age or station, kill every traitor 
he meets with. Let the Catholics be distin- 
guished from their foes by a white cross on 
their hats and a white handkerchief on their 
left arm ; the sleeve of their right must be tucked 
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up to the elbow, in order to give them greater 
facility in the work of just destruction." 

With terror and amazement did Charron and 
Marcel hear these orders, and by every evasion 
seek to obtain exemption from them, but stern- 
ly and angrily De Guise insisted ; and deliver- 
ing to them a written order from the King, their 
scruples were at length apparently overcome, 
iand they departed to take all the necessary 
measures for the execution of a deed which the 
eloquence and art of the enemies of the unfortu- 
nate Huguenots had convinced them was neces- 
sary for the preservation of France. 

Nantouillet, the Pr^vot de Paris, was busily 
occupied in his hotel, on the Quai de la Vall6e ; 
he had just taken a survey of all the rooms, and 
walked with elated mien through the fine paint- 
ed galleries, where were represented the labours 
of Hercules, which circumstance had given its 
name to the house. These paintings were 
justly celebrated, and indeed it was difficult for 
art to be carried beyond the architectural orna- 
ments of exquisite grace which the whole man- 
sion displayed, and rare was it to find in Paris a 
finer collection of the works of the great masters, 
most of them acquired in the time of Francis I. 
Nantouillet, who had made a large fortune in 
trade, had bought the house as it stood, with all 
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its riches, for an immense sum, paid to the 
crown ; for the Hotel was one of those which 
had been confiscated, in consequence of the at- 
tainder of its original master, the unfortunate 
CJount de Montgomery, for whose marriage it 
had been fumbhed in so splendid a manner. A 
few additions made to it by the rich citizen 
had added, if not to its classical beauty, at least 
to its gorgeousness, and just at this period 
nothing was more talked of than the magnifi- 
cence of this abode. Nantouillet was always 
proud of his possessions, but had never been 
more so than lately, since the King had conde- 
scended to promise him a visit. 

" I will," said he, mentally, "give those princes 
such a f^te as th^y have seldom seen before, and 
exhibit to them such a store of plate as will amaze 
them, for I flatter myself there are not many 
Parisians who can afford to entertain them in 
greater style. Madame Marion," said he, to his 
housekeeper, "take special care that everything 
is in the best order, for since his Grace deigns 
to honour me, I would fain show him some- 
thing worth the trouble of coming for." 

Madame Marion, who was not fond of dicta- 
tion, answered rather sharply, " Who doubts it ? 
when did I ever neglect anything? — who ima- 
gines there is an Hotel in Paris to compare with 

L 5 
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this ? But why do you invite all these gay gal- 
lants of the Court, who sneer and laugh at 
everything, and do what we will never allow 
that we of the bourgeoisie can equal them." 

" Of the bourgeoisie ! why Marion, what do 
you mean," said Nantouillet, angrily ; " havn't I 
money enough to buy them all round ? havn't 
diey been glad to pawn their estates to me? 
their jewels and their &mily plate ? — what have 
they to show that I havn't double ?** 

« Birth,— birth !" said old Marion. <* Don't 
storm and fume — you can't make out a better 
case to me than the truth : — didn't I live with 
your father at Orleans when he carried on his 
business as an apothecary? — and if it hadn't 
been for my care, would he ever have been such 
a rich man and left you all this money? But 
since Madame Marie Touchet, your niece, came 
to Paris, we hear of nothing but king& and 
princes, — too much of them, I fancy, for honest 
citizens : take my word for it, the less you have 
to do with them the better." 

" Hold your peace, Marion !" said Nantouil- 
let, with dignity; ^^ I know my station, do you 
remember yours. My niece, Marie Touchet, 
knows a great deal about the court, and is much 
respected there, and I intend that she shall 
do the honours of the Hotel d'Hercule when 
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the royal party honour me with their visit It 
will be a grand a&ir. I shall invite Marcel 
and Charron, merely to show them how I can 
live. I know they will die with spite, but that 
I do not care for — it will be such a triumph !" 

" Here they both come/' sud Marion, « and 
you can give your invitation directly then.*' 

As she spoke, the two Pr6v6ts were an- 
nounced, and Nantouillet, with much satis&c* 
tion, welcomed them, and insisted immediately 
on taking them into his new gallery, which he 
assured them was more exquisite than any of 
the others. " It is," said he, " entirely built in 
my own taste. First, I have had the tapestry 
represent the walls of the Grand Turk^s tent ; 
all round, in the niches, I have placed the 
marble statues which used to stand in the hall, 
and some others I have lately bought are, as 
you perceive, without heads. You will wonder 
why, but I will tell you — ^they are antiques, and, 
I understand, are much more precious when not 
complete ; therefore I have had the heads knock- 
ed off in order to produce an uniform effect I 
think they never saw this at the Louvre : this 
is the only room I really like in the whole of 
this fine house, because I built it myself, and 
have entirely arranged it according to my 
fancy." 
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The Prevot de Paris here paused, for he 
perceived that his two friends were not attend- 
ing to him, but were conversing with each 
other- Their countenances were so grave and 
sad, that the vain dignitary was arrested in his 
career of taste, and looked at them with anxious 
curiosity. 

« We are not come, NantouiUet," said Char- 
ron, " to talk on these matters, but on others 
much more grave, — I would I could say as 
agreeable : — but we have a fearful commission 
delivered to us by the Duke de Guise himself, 
and we are commanded to impart it to you." 

He drew a paper from his pocket, and handed 
it to Nantouillet, who, casting his eyes over it' 
let it drop from his hands in consternation, while 
the deep hue of his cheeks changed to ashy 



" St Marie ! — blessed Martyrs ! — holy St 
Genevieve defend us !" exclaimed he — " mur- 
der all the Huguenots in cold blood ! Can it 
be required of us ? Is there no way of avoid- 
ing it?'' 

"None," said Marcel, mournfully. "We 
must use all despatch in assembling the cap- 
tains, commissaires, quarteniers, and dixeniers 
of the different quarters of Paris, and. direct 
them to spread the orders to all their inferior 
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officers and neighbours. Every house harbour- 
ing Huguenots must be marked, and measures 
must be taken to prevent the possibility of their 
escape." 

" But our friends,"" said Nantouillet : " may 
we not give information to our friends ; may we 
not warn them of their danger?" 

" We must not think of friends or foes," re- 
turned Charron ; " the orders are peremptory, — 
our lives will answer for neglecting them. It is 
a cruel duty, but must be performed. The 
Huguenots would have done the same by us, 
but that their plot is discovered."" 

" The saints be thanked,"" said Nantouillet, 
<< there are none in my hotel, though I have 
several excellent friends amongst them who 
often visit me. Heaven grant they arrive not 
at this time ! What confusion in a house, — a 
handsome one like this, too ! " 

" Well," said Charron, " we cannot disobey 
or delay our order. I must have a thousand 
men ready this night to act when the signal is 
given: and having communicated this unplea- 
sant news, I must now leave you, hoping that 
you will not fail to do all you can in this busi- 
ness — for the best" 

The last words were spoken in a significant 
manner, and appeared to convey a double 
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meaning to NantouiUet, who wrung his hand 
without speaking, and the other two Prevots 
withdrew. 

When left alone, poor Nantouillet was in a 
great dilemma, and divided between his wish to 
distinguish himself as a chief magbtrate, and 
his desire to show leniency to the devoted Hu- 
guenots, to whom he, in common with the 
greatest part of the reputable citizens, bore no 
ill will 

While he was musing in this manner, a door 
gently opened, and he was aware of the pre- 
sence of a Cordelier whom he had lately known 
as a messenger from a friend of his at Lyons, 
from whom this monk had brought him a mes- 
sage of greeting. 

^< Enter, good father," said he. << I am glad 
you are come, for I have a few questions to ask 
which you can perhaps resolve. Do you think 
it an act likely to give satisfaction to Heaven, 
and to draw down a blessing on the actor, to — 
to — to put to death a Huguenot ?" 

The monk started. " My son," said he, ** I 
understand you not: explain. Ours is a reli- 
gion of peace, and by it murder can never be 
approved.** 

*^I think as much," rephed the perplexed 
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Pr^vot. "Yet a heretic and a traitor, you 
know, makes it a different thing.^ 

"Are then the Huguenots traitors?^ asked 
the monk. " What are they now accused of ?*• 

" Of a plot, good father,'' said Nantouillet, 
" to destroy the King, overturn the state, and 
massacre all the Catholics in France. Now, 
you see, this being known, would it not be just 
and right, and pleasing to Mother Church, that 
we should punish them for this intent in their 
own coin ? ^ 

" By massacre ? '' inquired the Cordelier. 

Nantouillet nodded assent 

" And is this measure resolved on ? ** was the 
inquiry. 

" It is, and must be done : this very Sunday 
night is the time fixed. Not a Huguenot must 
be left alive in Paris. It is a dreadful business. 
There may yet be time, good father, if it would 
not be a sin, to warn a few of one's friends, if 
you thought absolution could be obtained for — " 

"Doubtless, doubtless, my son," said the 
monk in a hurried tone; "they may by this 
means be brought to the true faith. It would 
be a crime to neglect it: it will be a sin to 
execute such a command. Does the King him- 
self know of this ? '" 
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" Oh, ask me nothing," said the Prevot « I 
must say nothing — I am all confusion I ** 

The Cordelier's emotion was violently ex- 
cited; his hands trembled, and his voice was 
faltering with suppressed feeling, as he uttered, 
"Thb is the work of Catherine. I see her 
hand in it ! " 

" Good father," said the kind-hearted Prevot, 
"you abide in the faubourg St Germain; could 
you not contrive just to — I dare not say the 
word — I would not, you know, be privy to — 
the Vidame de Chartres — the Sieur de Cau- 
mont — if they knew their danger — ^" 

" They are at the Admiral's at this moment !" 
exclaimed the Cordelier, " and must be warned." 

The Cordelier approached Nantouillet, and 
took his hand, which he pressed with fervour. 
"Fear not, excellent man,'' he whispered; 
" there may yet be time. Farewell ! and Hea- 
ven prosper you. You will see me no more. 
I have deceived you for some time past : — this 
robe which covers me conceals a secret which 
it is not yet time to reveal. I sought your 
hotel on a feigned errand. One near and dear 
to me died in yonder chamber, and at great 
risk I came here, that I might lay me once 
more where she lay, and behold the spot where 
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I parted with her, a corpse, for she was mur- 
dered by Queen Catherine ! '* 

« In my house ! " interrupted Nantouillet 

"Here," said the monk. "I can say no 
more. I thank you for your pity, and may the 
blessing of Heaven remain with you ! " 

In another moment the Cordelier was gone, 
and the Pr^vot stood aghast gazing after him. 

"He never named the Saints!*' exclaimed 
he. " He is a Huguenot ! A death in my 
hotel ! — how unpleasant But I will keep it 
a secret : it would entirely spoil my fete. Alas ! 
this sad business will greatly interfere with my 
entertainment I trust it is a storm which will 
blow over. I do not see my way in the matter. 
I must consult — Oh ! would that I had never 
been Prevot of Paris, — the object so long of all 
my desires ! " 

The discomfited dignitary threw himself upon 
a seat, and covered his face with his hands, 
vainly ruminating, and coming at last to no 
conclusion. He was only roused by the an- 
nouncement of his supper; and in the enjoy- 
ment of that meal he by degrees lost the in- 
tensity of his distress, and began to shape out 
some plan of conduct which, as a magistrate, it 
was incumbent on him to pursue. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



TWO CLOOK. 



A wicked day, and not a holy day! 

Shakspeare. 

Claude, a prey to uneasy thoughts and fear- 
ful reflections on the crime of Bianco and the 
treachery of the court party, was alone in his 
chamber anxiously expecting tidings of the state 
of the Admiral, when a knock at his door an- 
nounced the presence of a young page, whom he 
recognised as a domestic attendant on dame 
Mabille. He delivered to him a biUet fix>m the 
nurse, which contained these words : — " Come 
to me on the instant at the palace ; I have an 
important communication to make^ and entreat 
you not to delay.'' He was struck with the 
hurried style of the note, and was seized with 
involuntary dread of some impending eviL He 
lost no time in following the page to the Lou- 
vre, and entered the palace by a private door 
appropriated to the use of the household. 
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As soon as he reached the apartment of Ma- 
bille, she hastily welcomed him, and with a look 
of caution led him into an inner chamber, where, 
after carefully fastening the door and examining 
the arras, she seated herself and desiring Claude 
to approach thus addressed him: — <^I have 
just received a warning which has filled me with 
alarm and uncertainty. This paper was con- 
veyed to me in a sugared sweetmeat, thrown 
from a gallery of the palace as I passed tiurough 
one of the halls." She opened a small slip of 
paper, and read — "*You are. safe; but if you 
have a Huguenot friend, bid him take heed of 
midnight. Coligni lives, but the next blow will 
be more sure.' I am,'' said she, <^ in great per- 
plexity, not knowing how to act or what to 
understand : some danger is evidently at hand, 
but of what nature I am at a loss to conceive. 
Judge if my fears have justly interpreted. I 
am about to confide to you a secret which, I 
know, will be safe in your keeping. Alix, the 
daughter of the President Bailly, is a Protest- 
ant Her mother secretly nourished the true 
faith, and on her death-bed confided to me 
the charge of leading Alix in the right path. 
Bailly is a rigid papist, and cautiously and 
silently have I executed the djring commands 
of her whom I considered as my own off- 
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spring. Many and severe have been her 
daughter's trials, but her firm mind has hi- 
therto supported them : terror, however, of 
her father's anger has made her conceal the 
truth from him ; of late, indeed, since the ap- 
parent reconciUation between the parties, she 
has comforted herself with the hope of reveal- 
ing it with less danger of his indignation. In- 
terest is the prime mover of all the actions of 
Bailly; and if the Protestants suffer no molest- 
ation on account of their religion, but, on the 
contrary, are supported by the power of the 
King of Navarre, it will be less difficult to 
reconcile him to her profession of fisdth. Ren^ 
Bianco has asked her hand in marriage of her 
father, and his consent, in spite of the odium 
which now attaches to him, will not, I fear, be 
withheld : but Alix has a vow in Heaven against 
the union, and I know her resolution can never 
be shaken. What if this warning should point 
to some danger threatening her? What if 
Ren^ aware of her aversion, has discovered her 
religious opinions, and has some diabolical plan 
in agitation? I believe him capable of any 
crime, -^ he, — the assassin of the good Coligni, 
and the murderer of Jeanne of Navarre !" 

" Oh God V* cried Claude, every nerve trem- 
bling with emotion, <^ what can be done to save 
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her ! It is but too plain, — he meditates a fear- 
ful revenge. Midnight ! — the time is not far 
distant Has she no suspicion of her danger? 
Have you not — *' 

" No/' interrupted Mabille, " I would not 
terrify her with what may, after all, be but an 
idle jest, — for there are many here who love to 
trifle with the feelings of an aged and favoured 
person. It is to you alone that I venture to 
communicate my fears, and would place you on 
your guard against a possible evil. At the time 
mentioned see that the house is well secured, — 
that no precaution of safety is neglected ; and 
sleep not till the hour of peril be past Go, 
then, my dear Claude, — ^forgive the fears of one 
who has known so many a£9ictions that she 
haply starts at shadows : if we are deceived, the 
suspicion can perish in oblivion.^^ 

^^ I will hasten back without a moment^s de- 
lay," cried the impatient Claude. " Oh ! Ma- 
bille, you know not how dear is the charge you 
have entrusted me with ; my life would be will- 
ingly sacrificed to preserve the peace, the hap- 
piness of Alix: to protect her is a duty I fly to 
perform."' 

Hastily clasping Mabille's hand, he sprang 
to the door, but his extreme agitation, as he 
supposed, prevented hb opening it He press- 
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ed the spring in vain, it yielded not Asham^ 
of his awkwardness, he exerted his strength, — 
still the door resisted. Mabille advanced, half- 
smiling, in spite of her anxiety, at the conse- 
quence of his impetuosity, — half- vexed at the 
delay, but she found her efforts equally un- 
availing. 

<< It is strange !" cried both at once, as they 
united their endeavours, but to no purpose. 

"This way!" said Mabille, turning pale; 
" you can pass by the other door.** So saying, 
she led Urn through a closet to another cham- 
ber ; but their consternation was great on find- 
ing that door also fastened. Mabille uttered 
an exclamation of terror. Claude exhausted 
himself in vain attempts, and paced the room in 
inexpressible distress. 

"What can this mean?** he said — " it cannot 
be a mere jest; and while I linger, Alix is 
abandoned. Oh Heavens I is there no means of 
escaping ? — ^the windows ?" 

" Alas !" said Mabille, " we are in the high- 
est part of the palace.** Claude, however, had 
rushed towards them, and throwing open one 
observed with dismay its immense height from 
the ground. 

It looked into the outer court of the palace, 
and he remarked that the space below was 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's poisoner. 239 

nearly filled with armed men, — while, as he 
stretched his view beyond, he saw lights mov- 
ing in all directions, and a confused murmur of 
voices was borne to him upon the wind, min- 
gled with the clashing of armour and the move- 
ment of horses* He now recalled to mind 
that on his way to the palace his progress had 
been impeded by the numerous troops of guards 
whom he had met He was aware that in con- 
sequence of the late horrible attempt on the 
life of Coligni, double sentries were placed in 
every direction, and he was not surprised at the 
stir which he observed everywhere : the enquir- 
ies of the page had been answered by the an- 
nouncement that preparations were making for 
a nocturnal fete at the Louvre. 

Both he and Mabille gazed hopelessly from 
their elevated situation, each moment increasing 
their distress of mind as they vainly speculated 
on an occurrence of so singular and untoward 
a nature, if indeed it was not the effect, as they 
dreaded, of design* They wearied each other 
in conjecture, and in this manner several hours 
passed away. As midnight approached, the 
fears of Claude for Alix rose almost to distrac- 
tion, and Mabille wept and prayed alternately 
in all the agonies of anxiety. 

The hour of midnight tolled, and with a 
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shudder they counted each stroke of the bell. 
Suddenly they perceived that all the windpws 
in the palace, as far as they could see, were 
illuminated : the murmur of voices and the 
clanking of steps became more audible. One 
o'^clock sounded, and the clamour below seemed 
rather to increase. At length the great bell of 
the opposite church of St. Germain de TAuxer- 
rois struck two, and its deep, hollow tone, dis- 
tinctly heard by the prisoners, was intermingled 
with the loud beating of the palace clock. A 
few moments elapsed, when the clamour from 
the court grew louder and louder. Claude 
bent from the window at which he was station- 
ed: the clear moonlight shone with dazzling 
brilliancy as if in mockery of the lights which 
appeared in all directions; but the heavy bal- 
conies, and their projecting ornaments, con- 
cealed much from his view. Occasionally he 
caught glimpses of moving figures, some bear- 
ing torches, others drawn swords and bayonets. 
Suddenly a yell, loud, terrible, and continuous, 
resounded through the air, followed by a tre- 
mendous discharge of musketry, amidst the din 
of which were discernible shouts of exultation, 
appalling shrieks, agonised cries. Within, with- 
out, the tumult raged ; the air seemed peopled 
with yelling demons, and sounds so horrible, 
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that human nature shuddered to hear them, 
rang through the brain of Claude and his 
affrighted companion, as they stood alone, 
speechless with horror, gazing on each other 
with starting eyes, doubting whether fear had 
not deprived them of reason, and that the howl- 
ing sounds around were not the creation of their 
disordered imagination. 

Louder, more frequent, and more appalling, 
grew the shouts and cries, mixed with the 
stunning report of cannon. <^ The Guises ! the 
Guises !" shrieked Mabille; — " the King ! the 
King ! my poor child ! they have besieged the 
palace and will murder him, while I am kept 
from him by bolts and bars !'* 

Overcome by the fearful vision her imagina- 
tion had conjured up, she fell senseless on the 
floor; while Claude, utterly unable to assist 
her, stood aghast and immovable with horror. 
The dreadful truth flashed upon his mind, — a 
cry reached him, — and the hideous nature of 
the tumult was revealed; — words of frightful 
meaning echoed in his hearing, *^ Kill ! kill ! — 
leave none alive ! — down with the Huguenots ! 
— strike ! — the King commands — strike, in the 
name of the blessed Virgin, and exterminate the 
heretics!" 

The massacre of St. Bartholomew had begun. 

VOL. I. M 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



THE CONSENT. 



I should have thought of heaven and hell conjoined — 
The morning star mix'd with infernal fire — 
Ere I had thought of this. 

Joanna Bailly. 

In the house of the President Bailly all was 
tranquillity. Alix, however, had not retired to 
rest: her mind was occupied with a thousand 
thoughts which chased each other in quick suc- 
cession. Now she reflected on the dangers of 
her position, on the insecurity of all her hopes^ 
on the perils which beset those of her religion : 
then her imagination brought before her in re- 
view the marriage pageant and all its singular 
accompaniments ; and she shuddered as she 
recollected the looks of the Queen-mother, and 
the presumptuous bearing of Bianco. She 
then reverted to his lately-discovered came, 
and his extraordinary enlargement, and with 
grief and fear she remembered that her father 
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appeared but little to enter into her feelings of 
indignant horror of his act 

One thought, in spite of all her efforts, she 
was unable to banish: it returned again and 
again, and would intrude in spite of her strug- 
gles to suppress it — the image of Claude Emars 
— her deliverer — her friend His devoted and 
tender manner, — the pensive and expressive 
expression of his countenance, — his looks of 
admiration and of pity which she had observed 
bent on her face, — all were present to her 
mental view, and all convinced her, not only 
that she was dear to him, but that the unfor- 
tunate passion which he felt was shared in an 
equal degree by herselt 

The night wore on, and in the silence of her 
chamber she wept for some time, abandoning 
herself to melancholy fancies: at length, re- 
proaching herself for thus pennitting sorrow to 
usurp the place of that resignation which the 
pure faith she had adopted ought to inspire, she 
knelt and offered to Heaven the homage of an 
afflicted and innocent heart, and having con- 
eluded her prayer, she sang the hymn which 
follows, to an air composed by the Protestant 
Goudinel, by whom most of the new translations 
of the Psalms were set. 

m2 
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Hast thou not promised, Lord, to be 
A refuge to the poor distrest ? — 

Have I not looked from youth to thee 
Since, trembling on my mother's breast, 

I tuned my infant lips to prayer — 

I turned to Heaven, and saw thee there. 

For we to many are become 
A by-word and a sound of scorn, 

But still we seek our brighter home. 
And hail the wrongs we long have borne : 

Oh, go not from us. Lord, we pray ; 

Protect us in our evil day ! 

The time is dark — we faint with woe ; 

Our foes are mightier far than we. 
They say, " Their God forgets them now — 

And who shall their deliverer be ? " 
But rouse thee. Father ! — ^prove thy power. 
And save us at the latest hour ! 

As she rose from her knees, the bell tolled 
two, and a few minutes after she heard a loud 
knocking at the outer gate. She started up in 
alarm and ran to the window ; the sounds with- 
out grew louder and more violent, and she saw 
by the moonlight a figure glide swiftly along 
the court, and unbar the door with precipita- 
tion, when in an instant the whole space was fill- 
ed with armed men, whose gestures bespoke no 
peaceful errand. The glare of torches and the 
blaze of light beyond showed the features of 
men of fearful mien, and all doubt of their 
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hostile intentions was soon dissipated when 
Alix heard their vociferous exclamations, which 
appeared but the echo of a howling mob 
without 

" Down with the Huguenots ! '* roared a dozen 
voices; "deliver up the Huguenots! Kill! 
kill ! — it is the King commands ! '* 

" Merciful Heaven ! " she exclaimed, " they 
will murder the unfortunate Claude I ** 

Her first movement was to rush to her fa- 
ther's apartment, where, having gained admit- 
tance, she threw herself into his arms, speech- 
less with terror. Alarm and consternation 
took possession of the mind of Bailly as he 
heard the loud yells and the approaching foot- 
steps of the ruffian band which had entered 
his house. 

"My child — my Alix !" cried he, "what is 
this? Are the plots of the Huguenots ripe, 
and are we to become their victims P'' 

" Oh, father ! father ! '' cried AUx, " why will 
you wrong these unfortunate men ? — would we 
were in their hands ! But hark ! listen to their 
cries — they approach — they are here ! — oh, 
mercy ! mercy ! " 

A sudden crash was now heard, and the door 
of the apartment was burst open, giving ad- 
mittance to a crowd of ferocious-looking men. 
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at the head of whom the butcher Fl^ with a 
large knife in his hand, such as is used in his 
trade, and which he brandished fiercely, rushed 
towards them, and loudly demanded of the 
President the delivery of his Protestant secretary. 

Bailly attempted to speak. 

" Your lives are in our hands ! ** thundered 
he. "This is no time for words. Where is 
the acciursed Huguenot — the bantling of the 
Vache de Navarre ? Speak, or we spare none 
in the house !" 

"What is your purpose?" demanded the 
President faintly. 

" Extermination to the Huguenots ! ** cried 
twenty voices. 

FU advanced to AUx, and laid his huge 
hand on her delicate arm to drag her from her 
father, when his action was arrested by the 
sudden entrance of a man masked, and wrapped 
in a cloak, on which was a large white cross, 
similar to those worn by the others. 
' " Hold, Captain ! '^ he cried, in a voice which 
vibrated to the heart of Alix ; " this is not the 
chamber: he sleeps not here — we harm no 
good Catholics. On to the other wing of the 
house — the Bearnais whelp is there waiting 
for his fate. The coward hides himself from 
danger. Follow me ! ** 
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As he spoke be darted forward, and all the 
band, with imprecations and yells, hurried 
after him. 

The room usually occupied by Claude was 
soon reached, and the door dashed to pieces 
without delay: with the cry of wolves they 
sprang towards his bed, and their leader, who 
was no other than Bianco, brandishing his 
dagger, cried in a voice hoarse with fury, 
" Hurra ! he escapes me not a second time ! " 
As he spoke he aimed a deadly blow, but what 
was his amazement to discover that the place 
was unoccupied, and he had expended his rage 
in vain. A coarse laugh from his companions 
added to his passion and confusion. 

" Ha ! ha ! Master Ren6 !** cried the face- 
tious dwarf Ancelin, perching himself on the 
bed's foot, <^ this is too good a joke ; this 
Huguenot must be one of the deviPs kindred, 
for he takes good care of him. Did none of 
you see him vanish in a flatne of fire as we 
came in? Who would have thought that the 
Huguenotaille could foil a Florentine ! '' 
' " This is dull work," said Fl^ searching the 
room in vain, while the others clamoured to be 
gone. 

" Hence, then I" cried Rene ; " you will find 
occupation enough. Leave me to deal with the 
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doting old man below and his daughter. Away I 
— ^to your bu^ess !" 

With tumultuous zeal his comrades hurried 
into the street^ leaving Ren6 on his way back 
to the Presidents room. Infuriated with dis- 
appointment, he no longer attempted disguise, 
but rushed into the presence of Bailly and his 
daughter, clamouring vehemently that they 
should discover to him the retreat of Claude. 

" Bianco,** said the President, " I was igno- 
rant of his absences and have no power to direct 
you to him.'' 

<< It is fisdse ! — it must be false !** cried 
Ren6; " but you seek to protect him in vain. 
I have sworn to make him my victim, and he 
shall be so !'* Then turning to Alix, whose 
terrcxr scarcely allowed her to breathe, he con- 
tinued, — " Alix, do you love your father or this 
low-bred menial best? I know his thoughts 
are raised to you, nor have your mutual glances 
been lost on me; but this moment must decide 
your fate. The mob is at your gates. Hark ! 
they are massacring on every side I — ^they pause 
not to inquire who are their friends ; and when 
they rush into your house, tell me who will 
save your father from their fury? I can do so, 
and I alone." 

** Oh, save him — save him ! and let me 
perish only !" shrieked Alix. 
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" Both shall be safe, but on one condition,'' 
he answered. ** Your father's word is given ; 
it remained but for you to ratify it. When the 
murderers return, as they will do, — already I 
hear them, — their swords and pikes are gleam- 
ing in the light of the burning houses, — their 
shouts are nearer; — do you not hear them ?" 

" Oh, yes — yes ! " cried the terrified girl : 
" is there no way to save my father ? Speak ! 
what can I do to prevent his being butchered in 
my sight ?" 

"Acknowledge yourself my wife I** cried 
Ren4 seizing her wrist and dragging her to 
the windows, where a frightful spectacle pre- 
sented itself of flying wretches pursued and 
hewn down, blood flowing, houses pillaged and 
on fire, and a hideous noise of voices, loud in 
fury, shrieks, groans, and bursts of artillery 
echoing along the air, — 

" Say that you are mine,'' he repeated, — 
" as mine you must be, — and even yet it is not 
too late!" 

" Never ! — never ! " shrieked Alix, break- 
ing from him and rushing to her father. " I 
cannot, father ! it is impossible !" 

" Then, President, your fate is sealed. I 
can protect you no longer: your blood be on 
your daughter's head !" 

H 5 
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As Ren6 uttered this in a furious tone, a 
dreadful tumult was heard. The mob was 
rushing in at eyery avenue; already they had 
gained the ante-chamber. <^ This way — this 
Way!^ roared one amongst them; and in an- 
other moment the room was filled with a dis- 
orderly band of wretches, their faces distorted 
with the excitement of recent carnage, — their 
hands and clothes crimson with slaughter, and 
their words fraught with vengeance. 

A blow from the foremost felled the Presi- 
dent to the ground ; while Ren6 stood by, erect 
and motionless, gazing on the disti^acted fea- 
tures of his child. Pikes and swords were ad- 
vanced — a rush was made — and the life of 
Bailly was not worth a moment's duration, 
when AUx, desperate with terror and despair, 
cried, in a loud and piercing tone, ^^ Save my 
father ! — I am the wife of Ren6 Bianco !'' A 
shout from Ren6 followed her exclamation, — she 
heard no more, — she saw no more, — a confused 
murmur of horrid sounds rung in her ears, — 
a mass of scowling, grinning faces swam before 
her eyes, — she fell prostrate on the body of her 
father, and the next instant they were alone, — 
the band of assassins had quitted the house, — 
the doors were barred, and Ren6 Bianco had 
disappeared. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



THE FUGITIVE. 



With what grief was my heart then darken'd ! And how 
did everything I then saw look like death ! 

St. Augustin. 

In a deep embrasure of one of the windows 
in a chamber of the Queen-mother's apart- 
ments at the Louvre sat a party of ladies^ look- 
ing out upon the moonlight river which glitter- 
ed at the foot of the tower. These were the 
young Queen of Navarre and her friends, whose 
beauty had obtained them the title of the three 
Graces. Henriette, Duchess de Nevers, Ca- 
therine, Princess de Portien, and their younger 
sister Marie, the bride of Conde. A deep sad- 
ness, very unusual with them, overspread the 
society, occasional monosyllables and suppressed 
sighs alone interrupting the silence. The sus- 
picion under which the Duke de Guise had 
fallen of having attempted the life of the 
Admiral, weighed heavily on the heart of the 
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pensive Catherine, to whom it was said he was 
shortly to be united: her sisters shared her 
sorrow ; but that of Marie was combined with 
a regret for which she felt that time could bring 
no cure, and the thoughts of Marguerite were 
undefinable and full of the deepest melancholy. 
Suddenly the plash of oars was heard, and a 
small boat was observed approaching the foot 
of the tower which projected considerably from 
the body of the building towards the river. It 
neared the land, and a young cavalier, masked 
and covered with a large cloak, leaped on shore, 
and looking up towards the window where so 
many fair forms were placed, he drew forth a 
guitar, and after a short prelude of extreme 
harmony and beauty, sang the following lines : — 

Thou art to me less than a shade 
By fragile leaves of autumn made ; 
Less than the note of some lone hird 
'Midst early spring's fir^ whispers heard, 
A weed — a feather on the sea — 
All this, and less, thou art to me ! 

Why does my trembling fancy dwell 
On all that paints thy form too well, — 
Why see, where'er I turn, thine eyes 
Haunting the streams — the woods — ^thc skies, 
Altho' a place within thy mind 
I know my image cannot find ; 
Less than a kiss in sleep am I, 
Without a claim on memory. 
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I know all hope thy smile to gain 
Is idle weakness, fond and vain, 
As vain to look for clouds past by, — 
As vain to follow vacancy, — 
Tell me what else is vainer yet 
That this weak heart will not forget ! 

"Ah!** whispered the Duchess de Nevers, 
" it is doubtless * Le beau lyEiitragues/ 
How imprudent to come here ! Dear Madame 
Marguerite, your beauty has crazed him, or 
rather the misfortune of your marriage has 
made him forget all but his wretchedness. I 
feared some fatal consequence; for when he 
quitted the cathedral he was heard to exclaim, 
* I have only now to die of regret ! * " 

" Let us retire from the window,'* returned 
the Princess in the same tone, " poor lyEn- 
tragues, — I thought his passion only gallantry, 
— and indeed, I trust it is no more : he merely 
follows the fashion of our day, when, like the 
troubadours of old, it is necessary to an accom- 
plished knight to have a fatal attachment. To 
love without return is indeed a misfortune ! '^ 

« Alas ! *' said the Princess de Conde, " to 
love and be separated for ever is despair ; how 
much I pity him ! " 

" At this moment, the Queen-mother, the 
Duchess de Lorraine, the King and his bro- 
thers entered the room, and much to the sur- 
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prise of all, for he ^as supposed to be justly in 
disgrace — the Duke de Guise, followed by the 
Duke de Nevers, Marshal Tavannes, and the 
Count de Retz. 

" How is this ? ^ said Catherine, in a stem 
voice ; ** why are you still here, Marguerite ? 
it is fitting that you retire to your chamber, as 
we have business of importance to consult upon, 
about which you have no concern ; — ladies, I do 
not require your services further, and request 
you all to withdraw.** 

AH those to whom she spoke immediately 
made their obeisance and left the chamber ; but 
the young Queen of Navarre lingered still, for 
her sister of Lorraine had taken her hand, and 
grasping it with a convulsive movement detain- 
ed her. 

Her mother looked angrily towards her, — 
<^ Did you hear me, madam," she exclaimed, 
" or must I repeat my commands ?'' 

" My dear mother,** said the Duchess of Lor- 
raine in a low voice, " hear me. Consider what 
you are doing. Is it well to expose poor Margue- 
rite to so much danger ? why not allow her to 
stay here ? — there will be little safety in the 
apartments of Henry of Navarre ; you know too 
well there will not** 
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Marguerite had caught the last words, and 
turning deadly pale, " What b the matter ? *• 
said she, ^^ what danger threatens my hus- 
band?'' 

" Silence I '* returned Catherine, ^ I insist 
upon her going instantly/' 

Claude de Lorraine burst into a passion of 
tears, and throwing herself into her sister'^s arms, 
cried out, " O God ! Marguerite, my dear sis- 
ter, do not go." 

Catherine's brow became livid with rage; 
" Am I to be braved by children?" she exclaim- 
ed. " Come hither, Claude ; leave your sister in- 
stantly, and attend to what I order." 

So saying, she seized the arm of Claude and 
drew her into a distant part of the room ; the 
young Queen could not overhear their words ; 
but she saw that the one pleaded earnestly, 
while the, other kept an unmoved and stem 
countenance. 

" It is enough — no harm will reach her," 
was all she heard, while the Duchess once more 
approaching, kissed her tenderly, and overcome 
with emotion left the room. Marguerite did 
the same, leaving her mother with the party 
who had entered, and who were all in deep dis- 
course, apparently unconscious of the scene 
which had been going on. 
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On reaching her apartments the Princess 
was surprised to find the King of Navarre sur- 
rounded by his Huguenot friends, to the num- 
ber of thirty or forty. 

She was received without ceremony, and ob- 
served a gloom on the faces of all, which the 
subject of their conversation sufficiently explain- 
ed, for they were speaking of the attempt on 
the Admiral's life, and vehemently insisting 
that justice should be done by King Charles on 
the murderer, whom they hesitated not to name 
as the Duke de Guise. 

" He has quitted Paris,'' said Henry of Na- 
varre ; ^^ cowardly assassin as he is, he fears the 
consequences of his crime : but oiur vengeance 
will yet overtake him. I have seen the King 
but now, and he has solemnly promised to give us 
audience to-morrow morning, before he attends to 
any other business. I believe him to be sincere, 
and doubt not that he will pursue the murder- 
ous Guises to the utmost" 

Marguerite started ; she had left the Duke in 
the Queen's chamber but a moment, and yet 
he was represented as at a distance Why was this 
deception practised ? she trembled to ask her- 
self the question. 

She retired into an inner chamber, where her 
nurse, who was much attached to her, was struck 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's poisoner. 257 

with the palenesrs of her countenance) and per- 
suaded her to lie down, which she consented to, 
but her anxiety prevented her sleeping, for she 
still heard her husband and his friends in seri- 
ous and angry discussion. At length, Henry of 
Navarre entered her chamber, and perceiving 
her in tears spoke in a kind and gentle tone, 
and begged her to be comforted, — that all 
would be well 

** I am going,^ said he, " to the jeu de paume, 
with some of my friends, — to sleep is impos- 
sible to night; — we shall be ready to wait on the 
King early in the morning, and I would not 
have it seem that we are all watching ; play will 
be a sufficient excuse if he should ask for me ; 
let it be known how I am engaged. Adieu, 
dear Marguerite.'^ 

^^ She started, and a feeling of astonishment, 
pleasure, and joy, even to agony, took possession 
of her senses ; she had no words to reply, and 
he was gone instantly. She rose on her couch 
and put her hand to her heart, to repress its 
violent beating — this was the first word of en- 
dearment Henry had ever used to her — this was 
almost the first look of kindness he had given 
her. Cold, unmoved, and silent, he had appear- 
ed to endure her presence, but no more ; — she 
had been nothing to him, but apparently an ob- 
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ject of aversion, and they met but as cold ac- 
quaintances forced upon each other. But he 
saw her in tears — in tears on his account, and 
his heart was softened towards the innocent in- 
strument of tyranny which Catherine had placed 
in his path, as he conceived, as a spy. 

He knew little of her he contemned, of her 
generosity, her noble frankness, her pitying in- 
dulgence ; her love ! yes, — she no longer could 
conceal it from herself; she loved the husband 
who neglected her ; she adored him who rejected 
her affection; she, the object of the devotion 
of so many — for whom d'Entragues's heart 
was breaking, whom the gallant Bussi lived but 
to honour ; from whom the poets of the time 
took their inspiration — she, who was called 
Venus Uranie, — she, who saw princes and po- 
tentates at her feet, — loved for the first time, 
and in vain ! 

Several hours passed" aw ay amd her tears flow- 
ed on; at length, exhausted with weeping, by 
degrees sleep stole over her, and she fell back 
on her pillow, her arm supporting her head. 
By the side of her couch, her nurse, who believ- 
ed her to have slumbered long, as she no longer 
heard her sobs, was reposing quietly. A lamp 
burnt feebly on a table near, and her book of 
prayers was open on it, at the passage which 
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she had read before her eyes closed, ** Deliver 
me, oh my God ! out of the hand of the mi- 
godly, out of the hand of the unrighteous and 
cruel man." 

The clock of St Germain de TAuxerrois 
tolled two. A fearful dream disturbed the 
sleep of the Princess : hideous forms, — flames, 
— seas of blood, appeared before her eyes. She 
strove to fly, — to shriek: iron chains seemed 
to bind her to the spot, — terrible sounds were 
in her ears as of a violent tumult She started 
and woke, but the vision was still there ! The 
sound still echoed round her; and a furious 
knocking at the door of her chamber roused 
her nurse, who, with terrified looks, listened 
while they were repeated with frantic vehe- 
mence, accompanied by cries of " Navarre ! 
Navarre I" 

" Fly to undo the door!" cried Marguerite: 
** it is my husbsihd ! — some evil has befallen 
him." 

The nurse obeyed, and with trembling h^nds 
removed the bolt, when a frightful spectacle 
presented itself to them— a young man covered 
with blood, which issued from several wounds, 
darted wildly into the room, and threw himself 
at the feet of the young Queen. " I am con- 
tent," he exclaimed, " since I may die here !" 
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Marguerite uttered a shriek of horror, and at 
the same moment her ro6m was filled with 
guards, who with loud cries rushed, with swords 
drawn, towards their victim: their faces were 
fierce, their eyes rolling, and their gestures full 
of fury. "Down with the Huguenot! — kill, 
kill I" were the words she heard, as clasping 
the wretched man in her arms, she covered him 
with her body. 

" Hold, ruffians !^ she exclaimed : " traitors ! 
dare you to murder a subject before the eyes 
of your King^s sister !" 

" He is a heretic ! — give him up to us : it 
is the King commands,^ roared the foremost 
assassin, advancing to seize his prey. 

Marguerite, with a movement of compassion 
which overcame her terror, threw her robe over 
the kneeling man, who still grasped her firmly 
round the waist: but another moment would 
have decided his fate, when a loud voice from 
without was heard calling to the soldiers to 
forbear : and Nan9ay, the Captain of the guard, 
rushed forward and threw himself between the 
Princess and the assailants. 

" Hence !** he exclaimed. " Idiots, is it here 
that you waste the precious instants when there 
are thousands to be dealt with ? Away to the 
lower court, — there the Huguenots are waiting 
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like sheep to be slaughtered: leave this mis- 
creant to me." 

" He waved his hand, and the troop hurried 
away with vociferous exclamations of fury; 
while, turning to Marguerite, he cried, "Ma- 
dam, it may not be ; all of this accursed race 
are doomed ! Give up the prisoner, he is con- 
demned to die." 

" No, Nan^ay ! " shrieked the Queen : — " dis- 
grace not the name of a brave soldier by such 
an act He is under my protection, and none 
ever sued for it in vain. What means this vio- 
lence, — these fearful cries, — this horrid out- 
rage ? Against whom do you war, and who are 
to be your victims ?'* 

"The Huguenots!" returned he. "This 
night every Huguenot in Paris, — nay, through- 
out France, must die ! it is decreed. Hark ! 
the cannon — the shouts ! — I must to my post. 
He whom you would preserve, I see, is already 
dead.'*' As he spoke he dragged the object of 
his search from the clasp of his protectress : — 
he had fainted, and gave no sign of life. " Do 
what you will with him, I ask no questions." 

" He was rushing away when Marguerite 
cried after him, — ** For the love of the blessed 
saints, tell me where is my Henry !" 

" Safe," returned the Captain, — " unhurt, in 
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the King's chamber; but how long he may be 
so, I know not'' 

" Conduct me thither I entreat, I implore 
you l^ screamed the Princess, " If mercy ever 
entered your breast, abandon me not at this 
moment ! — if you have a heart, reject not my 
prayers !'' and she clung to him in agony, her 
long black hair flowing in waves almost to her 
feet, her white arms clasping his knees, her 
dress disordered and stained with blood, and her 
face pale as ashes. 

The rough soldier gave one glance at her 
prostrate figure; a shudder passed through his 
frame. " Rise, madam," he exclaimed, " this 
is no posture for you. Forgive me, and believe 
while I have an arm to use you shall not be 
defenceless. I will conduct you to the King's 
chamber; there use your eloquence and save 
the devoted princes. Oh, fatal duty ! that I 
must follow commands so cruel and unmanly !'' 

Marguerite looked back to her nurse, who 
was supporting the wounded man, entreated her 
to tend him if he still lived, and, casting off her 
upper robe which streamed with blood, hastily 
covered herself with a mantle and followed the 
steps of Nan^ay. Yells, loud and horrible^ 
greeted her passage ; discharges of artillery and 
shrieks and groans stunned her as she advanced ; 
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footsteps retreating and pursuing, cries of ven- 
geance and entreaties for pity, — all these sounds 
came in confused clamours to her ear, as half- 
dragged along she hurried towards her brother's 
apartments. The doors of the ante-chamber 
were open, and from thence rushed a man pur- 
sued by soldiers, who, at a few paces from her, 
pierced his body with their halberds, and he 
fell, shrieking for mercy, to the ground. The 
arms of Nan^ay received her as she sank faint- 
ing, but, recovering her strength, she darted for- 
ward, and was clasped to her sister's breast 

" Oh ! Claude, Claude ! " she exclaimed, 
"where is my husband?" But before an an- 
swer could be returned, renewed cries were 
heard, and De Moissens and D'Armagnac, two 
of Henry of Navarre's attendants, came flying 
along the corridor, and took refuge in the room. 

" Save us, Princess, save us !" they shriek- 
ed ; "we are pursued, and have no hope but in 
you.*" 

In another moment the door was closed and 
locked by Nan^ay, and the unfortunate men 
were kept from those who sought their lives, 
while Marguerite and her sister flew with the 
speed of terror through the line of chambers, 
and, reaching the King's bedchamber, fell al- 
most senseless at the threshold. 
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There sat Charles the Ninth, with a counte- 
nance so ghastly that all vitality seemed passed 
from him : his eyes rolled frightfully, his mouth 
was partly open, his lips white, and his nostrils 
distended ; his hair seemed lifted from his head, 
and streamed wildly in all directions ; one hand 
was clenched amongst its locks, and in the other 
he held an arquebuse. The Queen-mother 
stood beside him, pale also, but stem, unmoved, 
and sullen; her large black eyes, fixed upon 
him, seemed riveted to his countenance, and 
appeared to hold him as in a spell : one arm 
leant upon his shoulder, and one hand grasped 
him as though an iron band were round his 
frame: the other hand was raised, and the fin- 
ger pointed, as if directing his attention to 
scenes which were beyond his vision. A smile 
of horrible meaning flitted over her cheek as a 
fresh peal burst on the stillness of that death- 
like chamber, and shrill screams pierced the 
tapestried walls. Heiwy of Navarre and the 
Prince of Conde were behind; one had cast 
himself on the ground, and tore his hair in 
agony : the other stood transfixed, having no 
power to breathe or move : but Marguerite saw 
that they still lived, and crawling to the foot- 
stool of her brother, she cried aloud, — " Charles, 
as you hope for eternal salvation, — as you look 
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for pardon for this horrible crime, save these 
from massacre and death!" — she pointed to 
the princes, for her tongue refused to pronounce 
their names. 

" Away, Marguerite, away ! ^ cried Charles 
wildly. " It is too late — all must fall — there 
is no safety but \n their destruction. Why do 
you come with that ghastly look to reproach 
and torture me ? The will of Heaven must be 
performed ! " 

" Then you will save them — you will save 
your own soul?- Brother, dear brother, have I 
not loved you, cherished you? — were we not 
infants together — have not our joys and sor- 
rows been the same? Have I ever wronged 
you in thought? and how has Henry done so? 
— has he not confided in you, trusted you with 
all his people — given himself and them into 
your hands, and do you repay him with treach- 
ery and murder? Turn not from me — you 
must hear me : never, never will I quit you till 
you grant me their lives, or, if you refuse it, here 
on this spot I will remain to be the first victim ; 
and know, Charles, the blood you thus shed 
of your nearest and dearest will rise against 
you, and make your future life a scene of per- 
petual horror. Phantoms will flit around your 
bed — spirits of vengeance will shriek in your 
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ears, as do my accents now, and you will die 
in tortures, without hope of mercy ! *' 

" Hold, frantic woman I " cried the King, 
starting up and bursting from the hold of Ca- 
therine; "distract me not with these denun- 
ciations. Navarre, Cond6, fly to your cham- 
bers — avoid my sight, lest I repent : you are 
safe. Nan9ay, take heed the princes are un- 
harmed; set guards upon them, but let their 
lives be sacred as my own. The rest," he 
hurriedly continued, "the rest shall fall — yes, 
by my own hand ! Fear not, mother; your 
counsel shall be followed. My aim shall be 
sure ; the enemies of God shall flee before 
me!'' 

So sajdng, he grasped the instrument of de- 
struction which he held, rushed to the open 
window, and fired, crpng out with the gestures 
of a maniac, as he reloaded his gun, ^^ Kill ! 
kill ! down with the enemies of God ! " 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



LES MATINES D£ PARIS. 



There lay Duncan, 
His silver skin laced with his golden blood ! 

Shakspeare. 

The Cordelier, on quitting Nantouillet, hur- 
ried along the quay, and, taking a boat, passed 
the river. The boatman, he observed, made a 
sign to him as they parted, which he did not 
understand, and he felt somewhat uneasy in 
perceiving that he looked after him with a 
glance of very sinister expression as he stepped 
out of the boat, and he saw him whispering to 
some of his comrades, but heard not their 
words. 

The Rue de Bethizy, where the Admiral re- 
sided, was not so soon gained as he had hoped, 
for he found the streets crowded with soldiers, 
and met groups of men of the lowest classes, 
who seemed parading up and down in riotous 
confusion, unrepressed by any authority. He 
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contrived to push through the crowd, and had 
nearly arrived at the door he sought, when some 
men with torches rushed along, and he was 
obliged to stand up and let them pass ; but as 
he did so, the light, flashing upon his face, dis- 
covered him distinctly to those who were ad- 
vancing. 

"Ha! the Huguenot Cordelier, by Notre 
Dame ! " cried a voice close to him ; and look- 
ing up, he saw his assailant on a late occasion, 
Cruce, the butcher of the faubourg St. Jacques. 
He was accompanied by men in a variety of 
costume, evidently foreign; but their leader'^s 
countenance he required but one glance to re- 
cognize as that of Captain Florio: the recol- 
lection of the Italian appeared to be quite as 
quick, to judge by the exclamation df surprise 
which he made. Cruce bounded forward, and 
would have seized the monk, had not the latter 
at the same instant caught a torch from the 
hand of the foremost, which he thrust full in 
the face of the butcher. A loud laugh from 
some, and exclamations from several of the 
party, echoed along the street, and attracted 
the notice of a group of students who were 
passing. Always ready for a fray, they hurried 
to the scene of action, and found their old ac- 
quaintance the Cordelier struggling with the 
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infuriate Cruc6, who, enraged at the laughter 
of his companions, and half blinded by the 
flame, was rendered perfectly furious. The 
monk, however, was a man nearly as tall, and 
apparently as powerful as his enemy, and dealt 
blows in all directions, as he Stood with his 
back against a door, and kept his assailants 
at bay. 

" Give way ! " cried the student Belcastel, 
rushing forward, followed by his friends. ^^Come 
on, comrades; we owe this monk some repa* 
ration, and though he is a Cordelier, we will 
not see him overpowered by numbers. St Ger- 
main ! St Germain ! to the rescue ! " 

So saying, they commenced a vigorous as* 
sault on the torchbearers, and cries and blows 
resounded on all sides. Florio meantime had 
approached the monk, and as his arm was 
raised to keep off one of the mob, slid close 
to him, and suddenly drawing a dagger from 
his vest stabbed him in the shoulder. The 
steel must have entered his side, but that Bel- 
castel's hand interposing, prevented the stroke 
taking effect 

"Fly! you are wounded,'' cried Belcastel; 
"leave us to deal with these ruffians: we are 
many, and you will only lose your life if you 
stay." 
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As be spoke, a patrol of several soldiers had 
arrived at the spot, and one amongst them, who, 
by his dress, appeared to belong to the Court, 
called out in an authoritative tone, — 

" Fools ! disperse instantly, — have you for- 
gotten my orders ? — the hour has not struck, 
you will spoil all. Young gentlemen,** he ad- 
ded, turning to the students, " what means 
this licence ? why do you attack peaceful citi- 
zens in the streets? will you always be caus- 
ing disturbances by your turbulence? Soldiers, 
make them your prisoners ! '* 

" We will see that ! ^ exclaimed Belcastel ; 
" fly, my friends, we can show them it is not so 
easy to catch as to command." 

The crowd which had gathered round during 
this tumult gave way instantly, to afford a pas- 
sage for their favourites, who, though prone to 
create disturbances, were, nevertheless, gene- 
rous, and their spirit and courage made them 
generally liked. Several of the people cried 
out as they barred the passage of the soldiers, 
" Down with the Italians ; — what do we want 
with Italians ? — who made the Queen's poison- 
er a general? — Is it Rette Bianco who drug- 
ged the Queen of Navarre? — Long live King 
Charles — Confusion to Catherine!'' and amidst 
similar shouts and derisive epithets, Ren6 con- 
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tinued his way to the palace, while the active 
students contrived to elude their pursuers, and 
the Cordelier, taking advantage of the con- 
fusion, hastened on, and soon found himself 
before the gate of the Admiral's abode. 

There he found himself in the midst of con- 
tention once more. Several men, who were 
carrying suits of armour and swords into the 
hall of the house^ were arrested by Cosseins, the 
captain of the guard, placed there by the King, 
as a supposed protection against any attempt from 
the Guises. He insisted that no one should 
enter, and that his orders were strict to prevent it 
The Sieur de Guerchy, who accompanied the 
armour-bearers, passionately contended for ad- 
mission, and some of his people proceeded to en- 
deavour to force their entrance ; the Cordelier 
joining them, sought an opportunity of slipping 
in unobserved ; but his habit appeared to give 
offence to those who knew him not as a friend, and 
he was repulsed by them. At this time Teligni 
came forth from the house, and in his usual gen- 
tle and calm manner requested that all parties 
would refrain from violence, for that the Admi- 
ral, who was much recovered, was sleeping, and 
the noise might do him injury. 

At his soft and persuasive voice the tumult 
ceased, for Teligni was so much adored by 
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bis own people, and so respected by tbe Ca- 
tbolics, tbat be was always listened to witb 
attention. 

" I am returning,^ said be, " to my own bouse 
close by — sbould tbe Admiral ask for me let 
me instantly be informed." He spoke to .La- 
bonne, tbe first valet of tbe Admiral, wbo bad 
attended bim to tbe door. Tbe monk made 
an attempt to approacb Teligni, but was rudely 
tbrust back by tbose wbo were near. Almost de- 
spairing of bis purpose, be now addressed bim- 
self to Labonne, wbo, recognizing bim as baving 
before visited bis master, called to Cosseins to 
allow bim to enter, wbo ofiered no opposition, 
imagining tbat be admitted one of bis own party, 
wbo, be tbougbt, migbt be useful in tbe interior 
of tbe mansion. 

At lengtb, tben, tbe Cordelier found bimself 
witbin tbe walls ; but tbe attendants refused to 
admit bim to Coligni, wbo was asleep. " Is tbe 
Vidame de Cbartres still bere ?' asked tbe monk. 

** He left but balf an bour ago," was tbe 
reply. 

*< My friends,*' said tbe Cordelier, " I come 
to warn bim, you, and all of danger — fearful, 
dreadful danger ; tbe nigbt wears on, and scarce- 
ly an bour is between you and your fate. Do 
not disbelieve my word. I am your friend, and 
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the Mend of the Admiral ; let him be placed in 
a litter, and conveyed away to any obscure part 
of the town — let him cross the river, and be- 
fore the gates are closed he may yet escape." 

" Madness !'* exclaimed Par6 the surgeon, 
who was near; " he is unable to bear it; and 
why should you doubt the King's protection? 
His guards and those of Navarre surround us. 
I am sent here by his Grace expressly to attend 
to the patient There is no danger. We are 
aware of the intentions of De Guise, and aire 
prepared to meet any attack.*" 

" Oh, my good father ! " said the sieur de 
Bouchavannes, ^^ we are in no fear ; so long as 
there are no traitors in the house, the Admiral 
is safe." 

He said this with a suspicious glance at the 
Cordelier, which was not long in being under- 
stood by those round. Several daggers were 
drawn from the girdles of the bystanders, and 
imprecations uttered against any who would 
seek to betray their master. 

" O God ! " said the monk, " will nothing 
persuade you — and will you remain to be a 
sacrifice ? — Hear me, infatuated men ! I came 
through dangers and difficulties innumerable, 
to warn you while there might be yet time. A 
plot is on foot to massacre all the Huguenots in 
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Paris ; at a given signal every man is to rise 
against his neighbour, and a general carnage 
must ensue." 

" And why do you, a Catholic, wish to save 
us? what cause has a Cordelier to be the friend 
of the Protestants ?" asked Bouchavannes. 

<^ I am not what I seem," cried the monk, 
throwing back his cowl: " my life may be the 
forfeit of the discovery ; but there is no other 
means of convincing you. You, Jolet, faithful 
servant of the Admiral, cannot but remember 
me. Alas! was it not you who handed me 
the fatal spear on that unlucky day which 
has caused all my misfortunes and those of 
France?" 

Jolet, the confidential attendant, with La- 
bonne, on Coligni, pressed forward as he heard 
these words, and with a loud cry threw himself 
at the feet of the monk exclaiming, — . 

" De Montgomery ! is it possible ? Oh, my 
lord,— my dear lord ! do I behold you again?" 

A general astonishment took possession of 
alL Montgomery, anxious that no time should 
be lost, entreated that precautions might be 
taken in case of any attempt at surprise, and 
informed them that his intention now was to 
hasten back to the faubourg St Germain in 
hopes to be able to give warning to others of 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE queen's poisoner. 275 

the Huguenot chiefs who resided in that 
quarter. 

He accordingly descended the stairs, pro- 
posing to make his way to the river as speedily 
as possible, but was stopped as he attempted to 
cross the court by the Swiss guard, who pro- 
claimed to him that their orders were to allow 
no one either to go out or in during the re- 
mainder of the night ; that it was now nearly 
midnight, and at daybreak every one would be 
at liberty. 

" There is nothing for us but patience,*" said 
M. de Bouchavannes : " meanwhile, we may as 
well go to rest There can be no danger with 
such vigilant guards as surround us." 

At this moment the bell of the invalid rang, 
and his attendants hastened to him. Mont- 
gomery, though unwilling to agitate him, 
thought it better that he should be prepared 
in case of any tumult, and desired to be an- 
nounced. He found him in bed, but consider- 
ably better, although unable to use his arm. 
He communicated to him what he had heard 
from the Prevot; but the Admiral refused to 
pve credit to the idea of the King's being privy 
to the plot, as indeed Montgomery himself was 
fer from believing. He, however, rose, and 
covering himself with a nightgown, summoned 
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Merlin the Protestant minister to read prayers 
in his room, in which act of devotion Mont- 
gomery joined. 

With fervour and pious earnestness the good 
Admiral returned thanks to God for his late 
preservation, and oflTered up prayers for the 
good of France, and the cause of the reformed 
religion, supplicating that those of the opposite 
belief might be led into the right way, and en- 
treating pardon for all his enemies. 

He had just finished his devotional exercise 
when a knocking was heard without, and he 
ordered Labonne to inquire its meaning. He 
soon returned, explaining that it was a mes- 
senger from the King, who desired instant ad- 
mission to the Admiral 

" Lose no time, Labonne," said Coligni ; 
« take the keys and give him admittance."' 

Labonne descended, and having placed the 
key in the lock, turned it with difficulty, for 
there seemed a pressure on the outside. 
" Stand away," said he ; "I cannot open the 
door if you press against it thus.** 

He turned the key, the door flew wide open, 
and in an instant the dagger of Cosseins was 
buried in his heart. 

In rushed the assailants with frightful cries, 
led by Ren6 Bianco. They darted forward as 
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he, who seemed to have the directioa of the 
party, exclaimed, — 

" I will guide you !^-this way — this way to 
the apartments of the Admiral !" 

On hearing the confusion without, the Swiss 
guards of the King of Navarre, who were post- 
ed within, as they were to be included in the 
intended massacre, closed the iron gate which 
led to the inner court; but Captain Cossein, 
bringing up his men, ordered them to fire 
through, which they did instantly, and two out 
of the five were killed. Cornaton, who, though 
deputed by the King, was not aware of the 
meditated treachery, commanded his people to 
pile coffers and chests, and all the heavy furni- 
ture they could find against the inner door. 

While they were thus engaged, Cossein, who 
had succeeded in forcing the iron gate, and had 
killed the rest of the guard, clamoured for ad- 
mittance, proclaiming that he acted by the 
King's command ; but Cornaton answered, — 

^^ I was set here as a guard, not as an assas- 
sin," and refused to obey. 

A furious attack was now made by those 
outside, and the barricade proved too weak 
to resist. With a terrific crash the door gave 
way, and the troop rushed into the body of the 
house. 
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The noise of all this affiray rose to the 
Admiral's ears, and he felt that his last hour 
was come. Merlin darted to the door, and saw 
the servants fl}dng in all directions. He re- 
turned to his master, exclaiming, <^ God sum- 
mons us to himself!" 

Montgomery was unarmed : he looked at his 
friend in agony, and saw no change in his face, 
-—the same calm look of resignation, the same 
benevolent smile. 

" It is all over with me," he said. " Fly, my 
friend, and save a life precious to our cause. 
Endeavour to warn our chiefe; they mil not 
neglect your warning as I did : but it was too 
late. This deed has been long resolved on. 
The murderers are at hand. Farewell I " 

"No,'' cried Montgomery: "I may yet de- 
fend you ; this garb may be some protection. 
Are there no arms — nothing for resistance ? " 

As he spoke, he seized a small sword, which 
was the only defensive weapon in the chamber, 
and which was merely a slight ornamental one ; 
this he concealed beneath his robe, and awaited 
the arrival of the murderers, who came on with 
furious shouts. 

A peal of fire-arms told that the faithful ser- 
vants of the Admiral were falling in every di- 
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rectiou. "Fly, Merlin!" I insist: "Montgo- 
mery, fly ! ^ cried the Admiral. 

Panic-stricken, and feeling that their lives must 
be sacrificed if they remained, all fled from the 
chamber by a concealed door which led to a 
tower, and to the upper part of the house, and 
Montgomery remained with the devoted Co- 
ligni alone. 

The murderers by this time had reached the 
door of the Admiral's sleeping apartment, where 
llieir thundering strokes were heard mingled 
with commands that it should be opened. 

The stillness of death was within : there sat 
the wounded chief of a hundred battles, weak 
and faint, and unable to lift the arm which 
had so many times wielded a sword terrible 
to his enemies: beside him the gallant Mont- 
gomery, once the most accomplished cavalier 
of his time, the hero of his party, the beloved 
of the fair, — with no weapon but a sword, 
which was only made to figure by the side of a 
carpet knight, having no means besides of de- 
fence, with the certainty of beholding his friend's 
death, and anticipating his own. He had in 
the hurry of the instant barricaded the door 
with every article of weight he could find in 
the room, — had dragged the table and a large 
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coffer towards it, but he was aware that he 
could thus gain but little delay; the repeated 
blows told him that the door could not long 
resist, and in effect it gave way, and the white, 
green, and black uniforms of the Duke of An- 
jou's Swiss guards gleamed in the torch light 

There were a few steps leading up to the 
chamber, and by main force Montgomery con- 
trived to hurl down the foremost of the ruffians, 
who was no other than Bianco : he fell on his 
companions, and was for a moment stunned. 
The Others rushed on, headed by a German 
named Besme, who in his jargon called aloud 
for the Admiral. Attin, a domestic of the 
Duke d'Aumale, pressed in next with his drawn 
sword, and made a rush at the Admiral. 

" Hold, miscreants ! "' cried Montgomery : 
"respect his grey hairs. Cowards, he is un- 
armed ! ** 

Attin drew back with a shudder as he gazed 
on the Cordelier. " Tis St Francis himself ! '* 
he exclaimed. 

"Fool!** roared Besme; "Down with the 
Huguenot I What is the meddling priest to 
us ! '* Then, advancing towards Coligni, while 
Montgomery struggled with him in vain, he 
called out, " Are you the Admiral ?" 

"I am," said Coligni with a calm accent. 
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"You ought to respect my age and infirmity; 
but it is but shortening my life a little more — 
that is all ! ** 

Cosseins at this juncture darted into the 
room. " The Duke de Guise is impatient be- 
low,** cried he. " Is not the deed done yet ?"' 

It was enough. Besme gave one spring and 
buried his steel in the Admiral's body. 

" Thank God, he is not a Frenchman l^ cried 
Montgomery. 

With a violent effort he threw off Attin, and 
as he did so the grasp of Ren^ held him hard. 
With the handle of his broken sword he struck 
at him, and as he was exclaiming, ^'Kill the 
disguised Huguenot ! — Kill the traitor Mont- 
gomery ! ^ once more felled him to the ground, 
and leaping over his prostrate body, darted 
through the tapestried door up the tower steps, 
and found himself in a long corridor at the top 
of the house. Onward he flew, following the 
way the other fugitives had taken, and reaching 
a small window, contrived to force himself 
through it As he did so a heavy beam fell 
close to the spot he had quitted, and nearly 
blocked up the passage behind him. Feeling 
that by this accident his pursuers would find 
some difficulty in following him, he continued 
his perilous way, for he was now on the roof 
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of a house which shelved in a fearful manner 
towards the street. By sliding down the side 
of a chimney he reached a lower fiat roof, and 
paused a moment, when he heard yells and 
shouts below, around, behind him. Which way 
to fly he knew not — to advance or to retreat 
appeared equally fraught with danger; yet to 
remain where he was, was impossible. 

A shot sent after him struck the chimney 
near which he leant ; and nerved by despair he 
tnade a leap onwards. He had scarcely ob- 
served where he was directing his attempts, 
and when he lighted on his knees he looked 
round with horror: between him and the spot 
on which he last stood was a fearful chasm, 
deep, dark, and jagged with the projecting 
fronts of houses and roofs, — the division, in fact, 
of two narrow streets. Across this ravine he 
had leapt, and found himself now clinging to 
the slippery roof of a house much lower than 
that he had just quitted in so unpremeditated 
a manner. He scrambled up, breathless and 
faint, and staggered on, for a glance showed 
him that his pursuers had paused at the open- 
ing, which they could not attempt to pass, and 
he thought a few more efforts might ensure his 
safety. Their bullets still rattled on the slates, 
and rebounded from the chimneys ; but so rapid 
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were his movements that they failed to reach 
him. 

Before him was a high pile of buildings; if 
he could gain that he would be lost to view. 
He advanced crawling on his hands and knees : 
he felt that he was covered with blood from the 
wound in his shoulder, and the blows he had 
received from Attin. BUnded and exhausted, 
he made one desperate struggle, one spring, 
and fell senseless down a yawning gulf which 
seemed open to receive him. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



BROTHERLY LOVE. 



Oh that it were to do ! — ^what have we done ? 

Shakspeare. 



Claude^ and his companion in captivity, re- 
mained for several hours in their unavoidable 
solitude tortured with agonising fears, and hear^ 
ing around them the din of fire-arms, the tolling 
of bells, the shrieks and groans of the victims, 
and the vociferations of their assailants. Claude 
sought by every means to look upon that which 
chilled his heart with horror, vainly hoping to 
see some succour arrive to the unfortunate 
Huguenots. He stood chained, as it were, to 
the casement which had revealed to him the 
frightful scene beneath, and gazing with an 
eagerness which might have exposed him to 
observation, but for the heavy stone ornaments 
which partially concealed hb figure from those 
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without; while the thick drapety within, nearly 
torn down in his agonised attempts to force the 
door close to him, shut him almost from the 
sight of those within the room. He had cause 
to congratulate himself on the latter circum- 
stance; for he presently heard a key turn in 
the lock of the antechamber, and he had only 
time to shrink still more closely to the wall, 
when a figure advanced into the room where he 
was, covered with a long, dark cloak, which 
cautiously approached the spot where Mabille 
lay, still nearly in a state of insensibility. 

This was a man of tall stature, somewhat 
bent, but not by age; for Claude perceived 
when he stooped and dropped the mantle from 
his shoulders that he was not more than two or 
three and twenty. His head was considerably 
inclined on one side ; and this well-known 
peculiarity, joined to a certain dignity in his 
mr, induced Claude to imagine that he had seen 
him before ; and the full view he caught of his 
features, discovering an aquiline nose, pallid 
cheeks, and eyes whose remarkably fierce ex- 
pression was rather softened at the instant, and 
which were of a clear hazel, inclining to yellow, 
whether from constitution or temporary agita- 
tion of mind, convinced Claude that it was 
Charles IX. who stood before him. 
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" Mabille,'' he said, in a low voice, " are you 
safe ?" 

She raised her head at the words, and gazing 
with a look of wildness and astonishment, met 
his glance. She started up, and catching him 
in her arms, exclaimed, — 

" My child ! — my son ! are you then spared 
to me — to France ? What meant the tumult 
of last night? — what mean the frightful sounds 
which yet ring in my ears? — how have you 
escaped the traitorous Guises?- Oh! when 
will you be warned against those bitter ene- 
mies? — when will you believe in, and beware 
of, their wicked designs ?" 

Charles returned her caresses with much 
affection, but smiled as he answered, — " You 
are deceived, Mabille, my dear nurse, the 
Guises are my good friends: they have this 
night done me good service. Coligni — the 
traitor Coligni — lies pierced with a thousand 
wounds beneath my chamber window. All my 
foes will be exterminated, — the accursed Hu- 
guenots are slaughtered like sheep in the 
streets of Paris ; but I would not give up my 
nurse, — the only creature who loves me in the 
world, — though my mother would have sacri- 
ficed you with the rest*' 

" What import have these appalling words ? ** 
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said the nurse, shuddering. ** Can my ears 
have heard aright, that murderers, licensed by 
an inhuman king, have dared to lay hands on 
his innocent subjects?" 

" The devoted people," answered Charles, 
sternly, " are swept from my land, too long 
polluted by their impiety, and treason is at an 
end. I trust in God none have escaped. It is 
cruel to show clemency towards them, — it is 
clemency to be cruel." 

A cold tremour crept over Claude as he 
listened. He held his breath, and stood with- 
out allowing himself the slightest motion, as he 
rightly judged that Mabille was the only object 
of the King's mercy, and his discovery and 
death would probably have taken place at the 
same time. 

The nurse looked on Charles with a fixed 
and severe countenance. 

" Why, then, did you save me, barbarous 
Prince ?" said she : " what is my worthless 
life, when the servants of God are slaughtered 
by the unrighteous? A curse will fall on the 
heads of all concerned in this deed : they shall 
perish from the land, and their inheritance 
shall pass away. * Whoso slayeth by the sword 
shall perish by the sword!' they shall be tor- 
mented in this life with remorse, and every 
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worldly evil shall overtake them, and they shall 
die in the agonies of despair, without hope in 
the eternal mercy of the Lord ! ** 

" Say not so, woman, — say not so !*" inter- 
rupted Charles, trembling: " they are a sacri- 
fice for the nation's good, — they are justly 
punished for rebellion and wickedness." 

"They are murdered!**' exclaimed Mabille, 
looking undauntedly at him; "and their mur- 
derers are accursed ! " 

" Nurse,** said Charles, his lip quivering as 
he spoke. " Reproach me not, I cannot bear 
it ! My mind is confused — distracted ! and I 
can little endure harshness from you, above all, 
whom, against my conscience, I have saved! 
Irritate me not, lest I forget the affection which 
induced me to preserve you! Follow me in- 
stantly and be silent ! None shall molest you ; 
but beware of urging me too far.*' 

Mabille followed the King into his closet, 
where, having thrown himself into a seat, he 
desired her to remain in attendance upon him. 

" I am,'* said he, " very uneasy. The 
agitation of last night has so much excited my 
spirits, that I fear I shall suffer in consequence : 
but first, I had forgotten your long fast We 
have made you- a good Catholic in spite of your- 
self. Eat, good Mabille, and recover your 
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looks. Nay, do not attempt to refuse; you are 
as pale as fear, and I must have merry faces 
round me now i'^ 

As he pronounced the last word, his voice 
faltered, and he turned away, making a signal 
for Mabille to approach a table on which was 
placed refreshments. 

She obeyed, and though almost choked with 
tears, endeavoured to swallow some necessary 
nourishment, thinking meanwhile on the situa- 
tion of Claude, and on the means of relieving 
him, which appeared difficult, considering the 
commands she had received from the King to 
stay where she was. 

Charles remained for some time silent and 
lost in thought; nor was he roused from his 
^reverie till a page entered announcing the ap- 
proach of the Queen-mother. The King start- 
ed from his seat 

" How ! ^ cried he, " said I not that I would 
be alone?" 

^^ Her Grace commanded me to announce 
her entrance," faltered the page. Charles 
impatiently motioned him to withdraw, and 
taking Mabille's hand, led her to an adjoin- 
ing chamber. 

" Stay here," said he, *^ till my mother has 
departed. So saying, he left her, and she be- 

vou I. o 
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came an involuntary witness of the interview 
which followed. 

" I behold you, my son,^ said Catherine, 
" after our victory, and I come to offer you my 
congratulations. Henceforth we may lay down 
our heads in peace, confident in our own safety, 
and in having performed a duty to God." 

Charles muttered a reply which was scarcely 
audible ; his artful mother instantly perceived 
the vacillating state of his mind, and hastened 
to add: 

^^ You, my son, deserve the thanks of all good 
Catholics, for the part you have taken in this 
glorious sacrifice; they tell me your aim was 
unerring as you marked from your window the 
flymg wretches who were delivered into our 
hands. It was truly a sublime sight to behold 
the ungodly scattered like autumn leaves before 
the whirlwind of Heaven's wrath." 

^ It was ! it was ! " almost shrieked Charles, 
a livid hue overspreading his face, as he raised 
his clenched hands, ^' and Heaven knows my 
zeal in its cause. I fired long and steadily; 
though my carbine could not always reach the 
villains, yet I did execution. I saw them but- 
chered round me by my faithful Swiss. I saw 
them sink in the waters of the Seine, whose 
tide was all of blood, — I heard their shrieks 
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louder than the cannon — their starting eyes, 
as they looked up vainly for mercy, were bright- 
er than the torches' flame, — hundreds and hun- 
dreds I saw fall, for they were brought to my 
gates to be offered up — here ! here — even in 
my very chambers they were pierced by the 
daggers of the righteous. It was a great, an 
immortal deed ! Yet," he continued wildly, 
pacing the room, and casting his arms above his 
head, " where is my reward, mother? what prize 
has Heaven in store for me ? when will come my 
hour of content, of happiness ? I have had my 
desire upon my enemies ; I have done — you say 
I have done well ; but I tell you, mother, there 
is distraction in my brain ; remorse — remorse, 
and worse than death in my soul ! " 

The wretched Prince cast himself upon a 
seat, and covered his face with his hands ; Ca- 
therine's pale brow grew dark as she said : 

** Our act is holy : has not Heaven manifested 
its approval by signs and wonders ? A dead and 
withered thorn in which there was no sap left, 
and which had been condemned to be rooted up 
in the cemetery of the Innocents, this morning 
has sent out blossoms which perfume the whole 
air, and continue to spring forth in the very sight 
of men, amazing all beholders." 

" Wonderful I '* exclaimed Charles, listening 

2 
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eagerly. ** I will visit it; I will myself see this 
prodigy ! " 

" Yes, my son," continued Catherine, ** and 
to Mont&ueon we will go together, where our 
arch enemy is now suspended by the heels, like 
an unclean animal, for the diversion of our loyal 
people/' 

" Ha ! ha ! ** laughed Charles, " is it so? — 
it must be a curious spectacle. We will take 
Navarre and Conde to this pastime; how they 
will delight in it ! Old Coligni — I promised he 
should have justice ; he has it now I '" 

Catherine perceived that the mirth of the 
King was far from real, and dreading that he 
should relapse into regret, went on quickly. - 

^^ Yes, Heaven has delivered them all an easy 
prey; the work still goes on, and thousands 
more will fall. Men shall see the divine will 
accompUshed, and tremble at divine judgment 
We are chosen as ministers, and shall we dare 
to repine and repent, when we should rejoice 
that all is accomplished ! Be but yourself my 
son, and let no idle, human weakness conquer 
your zeal for Heaven's good.** 

''You say well, madam,*" said the King; 
" all our vows are fulfilled, and one of your near- 
est and dearest wishes is but now accomplished. 
You will hear with delight, I know,'' he added 
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sneeringly, ** that your long-desired project for 
my brother Anjou has succeeded. My de- 
spatches of this day inform me that the Poles 
have elected him for their King, and are im- 
patient to hail the arrival, in their delightful 
country, of their new sovereign. You hear the 
tidings with joy as I expected,'* he contin- 
ued, smiling bitterly, for Catherine, overcome 
by the unexpected communication of an event 
which she dreaded, though forced by policy not 
only to affect approval, but required to exert 
her interest to bring about — sank back into 
her chair, her countenance suddenly changing. 

" Alas ! is it possible ! " exclaimed she, quite 
off her guard 

" What more probable, Madam?** said 
Charles; " did you not desire it ardently? did 
not both you and he entreat me to further your 
views in that quarter ? You praise my zeal in 
some cases, do so now, I beg — yes, — I rejoice 
to say, and I am sincere in my joy, that my 
efforts have been successful" 

Catherine's eyes filled with tears, an unusual 
occurrence with her. 

** He must leave us then," said she ; " we 
shall lose the brightest ornament of our Court.** 

** I feign no sorrow, madam,** returned her 
son ; <^ when Anjou is gone I shall perhaps have 
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less reason to regret my mother's want of regard 
towards her eldest son. See, where the King 
of Poland comes to hear from your own lips the 
news of his elevation.'^ 

As he spoke, the Duke of Anjou entered; he 
paid his devoirs respectfully to his brother, who 
made no return to his salutation. Catherine 
hastened to meet and embrace him, exclaiming 
as she did so, — " Dearest Henry, let me be the 
first to hail you as a king, — the King of Poland. 
The object of our wishes is gained, thanks to 
the anxious care of King Charles : let your 
first act be to pay him homage for your king- 
dom.'' 

Notwithstanding the significant glances which 
she bestowed on her favourite son, and her 
secret pressure of his hand as a warning to him 
to restrain the feelings of vexation which she 
was well aware that this unwelcome intelligence 
would create, Anjou, unable to curb his impe» 
tuosity, cried out — 

"My sentence of banishment is then pro- 
nounced : I am to be outlawed amongst savages, 
and debarred from civilized communication !" 

" Henry,'' said the Queen, " what means 
this ingratitude, — this sudden change in your 
opinions ?" 

" No, madam,^ he replied fiercely, " there 
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is no change: you well know my aversion to 
this appointment; my brother knows it also; 
and it is but mockery to announce it as though 
it were news I should hear with pleasure." 

" I see plainly,'* said Charles, sarcastically, 
^' that mother and son must depart together; 
your hearts are so united, that it were cruelty 
to divide them : but know, both of you, that I 
have long seen through the slight veil which is 
now thrown partially aside, »id which, I am 
aware, conceals designs deep and dangerous. 
I know your lukewarm wishes, your pretended 
anxiety to obtain, but real wish to avoid, the 
crown of Poland, — which gained, the actors in 
various intrigues would be too widely separated. 
I tell you that these schemes have not deceived 
me. I, however, acted with more truth, and 
what I ordered was done with all my heart : my 
ambassadors have exerted all their influence 
and eloquence, have represented my brother as 
just, wise, merciful, and prudent, and they have 
succeeded. The kingdom of Poland is yours, 
with subjects ready to obey and idolize you, — 
almost as much," he said with a sneer, ^^ as you 
are adored in France. For myseli^ — last night 
disposed of many of my enemies ; to-day I have 
the prospect of losing another.'* 

" My son," interposed the Queen-mother, 
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who began to fear the consequences of the 
anger of Charles, whose spirit and quickness 
surprised and alarmed her, << what do I hear ? 
Can you consider your brother Anjou as an 
enemy? — say rather you meant that childish 
Alen9on, who wept to see your enemies fall, — 
while Henry has proved his zeal and fidelity to 
the utmost Who more earnestly advised the 
present salutary measure than he ? Who more 
desires the extermination of your foes? Let 
me behold you friends — let me see you bro- 
thers — nor cloud the joy of this moment with 
idle dissensions.^ 

" Talk not of joy, madam,^ cried Charles, 
starting up furiously, — ** talk of despair, of hor- 
ror, of cruel treachery ! This deed of ours can 
bring no joy. Well might Alen5on weep ! — 
why did not I, when Marguerite lay groaning 
at my feet, — when Navarre and Cond6 begged 
for mercy, — when Coligni— Oh, God ! my 
brain is on fire when I reflect on it ! What am 
I but a murderer? — a cold, calculating, misera- 
ble wretch, acted upon by others, and abandon- 
ed to eternal infamy by an act at which the 
princes of Europe will shudder, — from which 
the world will recoil. The blood that now 
rushes though every vein of my body is burning 
with tlie fever of remorse ! You counselled, 
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you urged me to the commission of a crime so 
deadly, that every hour of my future existence 
will be embittered by the hideous vision of it — 
and you dare to talk to me of joy !'' 

"Your Grace felt, methinks, but little re* 
morse or pity," said Anjou, scornfully, " when 
you marked the Huguenotaille from the window 
of the gallery, and your sure aim proved how 
little their cries could make your nerves un- 
steady !'' 

" Silence — forbear!" cried Catherine, stern- 
ly ; " the King is ill, — is weak, — and events 
have so crowded upon him that he is not him- 
eeH He will not long permit this idle com- 
passion for undeserving rebels to disturb his 
quiet and unsettle his temper thus.^ 

" Yes," muttered Charles, recovering himself 
while a new expression spread itself over his 
features, — " yes, they were rebels and traitors, 
and their fate was merited. Let no one blame 
pie for their punishment'" 

"None will,— none can, my son," replied 
Catherine : " they would have overturned the 
state, destroyed our holy faith, and sacrificed 
us and our people. Raise not phantoms to 
harass your mind. Does the judge reproach 
himself for having pronounced sentence on the 
criminal ? No more, my dearest Charles, — 

5 
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calm yourself, and chase away these visioos. 
I will send you a draught to soothe and comfort 
you, which Bianco shall prepare.'* 

Catherine had tenderly approached him as 
she epoke, and was supporting his head on her 
shoulder; but as she pronounced the name of 
Bianco, the King wildly exclaimed, — ^^Name 
him not — ^his drugs are fatal ) they have already 
proved their potency too well His zeal, too, is 
misdirected; he has killed my clockmaker, a 
man of great value to me, and allowed his shop 
to be pillaged : it is a cruel loss, which I shall 
be long in replacing. Madam, I request, — ^nay, 
I insist on that man's removal — his sight ds 
noxious to me : he shall not be suffered about 
the court I had purposed ordering his ab- 
sence, and you remind me of it in good time."^ 

Catherine replied haughtily, ^^Does your 
Grace intend regulating my household in fu- 
ture ? Am I not to be a free agent even in 
what concerns my private affairs? This is, 
methinks, somewhat too much of disrespect to- 
wards your mother and a princess. I take my 
leave of your Grace, and trust that when per- 
fectly restored to health you will be less un- 
reasonable, and less disposed to offer insult 
where honour is due." 

So saying, the Queen-mother rose, and, ac- 
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companied by the new king of Poland, quitted 
the presence of Charles. 

She despatched immediately to him his Jesuit 
confessor, Edmond Auger, rightly judging that 
he would be the most proper person to allay 
the irritation of the King's mind by his argu- 
ments and sophistry. Accordingly the utmost 
eloquence and cunning were brought into action 
against the scruples which conscience and rea- 
son suggested, and so well did the Jesuit suc- 
ceed, that the mind of Charles became gradually 
calmer, and when Auger took his leave the 
King returned to the closet where he had placed 
Mabille, and desired her to return to her own 
apartments, to send to him his physician Am- 
broise Pare, and to hold herself in readiness 
to remain with him during the night 
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CHAPTER XXL 



THB RESPITE. 



I would 'twere but a dream— then there were hope 
I might be once awake — and so see day. 
But night is lodg'd within me, night perpetual 
Darker than the Cimmerian ! 

Heywood, 

It became evident to M abille that there was 
no safety for Claude but in his concealment, 
and on her return she communicated to him 
what had passed in the King^s chamber. 

« Your life,** said she, " has been saved only 
through an accidental visit to me, for the warn- 
ing I received is now too well explained, though 
it probably pointed to no one particular person. 
For Alix I trust we need not entertain appre- 
hension: her father is known as a bigoted 
Papist, and her secret profession is unsus- 
pected.'* 

" But,** interrupted Claude, " may I not at- 
tempt to discover the truth ? Of what use is 
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my wretched life if I may not risk it for her 
sake!*' 

" Be patient,'* returned Mabille ; " there will 
be risk enough hereafter. No one could quit 
the walls of the Louvre at present but with a 
prospect of certain death. The rest of this 
fearful night I am to remain with the King. I 
will use all my endeavours to make him revoke 
his cruel sentence, to induce him. to stay the 
fury of these wretches to whom the Protestants 
are given up as a prey ; and with the blessing 
of Heaven I shall succeed. Remain, therefore, 
for a few more hours here, and I trust to bring 
you tidings of enlargement" 

However unwilling Claude was to agree to 
this, he felt that there was no remedy, and con- 
sented to submit, acknowledging the justice of 
Mabille's reasoning. She procured for him 
some necessary refreshment, and entreating him 
to be cautious and patient led him to the most 
retired part of her suite of apartments, which he 
readily promised to secure within from all in- 
trusion, and then, after bidding her adieu, he 
threw himself on a bed, and, exhausted with 
watching and distress of mind, was soon buried 
in sleep. 

Far otherwise was it with Charles : he lay in 
agonies of body and mind, which no remedies 
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appeared to relieve. He started at the slightest 
sound, and turned his wandering eyes constantly 
in quest of Mabille, fearing to lose sight of her 
for an instant 

As the night advanced he became still more 
restless and uneasy; and when the bell tolled 
two, his agitation grew to an alarming height : he 
gasped for breath ; his features were distorted 
with fear ; he cliing to MabiUe in uncontrolled 
terror and exclaimed — 

" They are there ! The ghastly shadows flit 
all around me ! I cannot keep them from my 
sight ! What seas of blood are before me ! 
Where are you, MabiUe? My dear and only 
friend, do not desert me ! do not quit me ! I 
saved you ; pray for mercy on my soul ! I fol- 
lowed a dreadful counsel — was worked upon, 
— urged, — ^forced to consent My mother, she 
it was whose artful representations and threats 
forced me to this act Is there any hope of 
pardon for a wretch like me ?*' 

" My dear child,*' said the nuree, tenderly, 
" despair not, nor weep so bitterly ; it rends my 
heart to see you thus ; be assured that there is 
store of mercy for sinners who repent On 
those who counselled this deed will the judg- 
ment of Heaven falL Fear not, my son ; the 
King of all the world is all-forgiving, and will 
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not disdain your penitence. For me^ who owe 
my life to your clemency^ I am bound to pray, 
and will ever pray for your pardon and consola- 
tion, though the crime be indeed deadly which 
you have been led to commit" 

^' I could have saved others, and I allowed all 
to be sacrificed !" sobbed the unfortunate young 
man. " Poor La Rochefoucauld ! We had 
played together till near midnight I bade him 
beware, as I should rouse him in the night to 
take my revenge for his success. He left me 
with a jest, and they murdered him in my name I 
Poor La Rochefoucauld ! so cheerful, so merry ! 
Oh God ! stabbed with a thousand wounds ! — 
and Teligny, the mildest, gentlest, most con- 
fidiug of human creatures, to the last asserted 
my innocence of the massacre ! Oh that my 
list were not all of murders !'* 

He sank back on his pillow. 

"Sire," said Mabille, "take comfort; Am- 
broise Par6, you know, is saved, and ready to 
serve you still; and doubtless many others. 
One. I can name whose prayers will join with 
mine for his deliverer.** 

"How, Mabille?" said the King, a ray of 
pleasure brightening his pallid cheek : " whom 
do you mean ? But perchance it is to Navarre 
that you allude. My sister's tears saved him^ 
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even when I was mad with the fury of slajnghter. 
Oh God I they must have used some sorcery to 
make me what I am. Bianco has wondrous 
power, and may have given me potions ! " 

<^ Thank Heaven ! ** cried Mabille, falling oi^ 
her knees and not heeding his last remark, 
" Henry, then, yet lives ! " 

" Yes,'' said Charles ; " and Conde. But tell 
me, nurse, of whom then spoke you but now?" 

^< If your Grace will promise that he shall be 
in safety, I will disclose the secret,'* answered 
she. 

" Doubt me not ! " exclaimed the King, half 
rising. << You take a load from off my heart 
I would not cause another death to purchase 
half the universe ! " 

Mabille then, happy to afford relief to his 
distracted mind, and awa^e of the ascendency 
which she possessed over him, ventured to re- 
late the circumstances of Claude's escape 
through the means which Charles himself had 
used for her preservation. As she recounted 
the particulars he became more calm; some- 
times he smiled at her dilemma, and by degrees 
bis mood grew happier. 

She now thought it a favourable moment to 
ask if he had given orders respecting the conti- 
nuance of the persecutions, pleading so earnestly 
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and eloquently, that Charles, entirely overcome, 
summoned some of his officers, and, with the 
promptitude and rapidity which characterised 
him, issued his commands that the massacre 
should forthwith cease; that strict injunctions 
should be laid on the Huguenots to keep close 
in their houses till the excitement was over, and 
that any infringement of these positive com- 
mands should be punished severely. 

Having done this, and dismissed his astonish- 
ed servants, he returned to his couch, and de- 
siring Mabille to keep her friend concealed till 
she had his permission to liberate him, soon 
after fell into a profound sleep, while she watch- 
ed by him with all the patience of affection. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

THE SERMON. 

A Daniel come to judgment — yea, a Daniel ! 

Shakspeare. 

The pretty little village of Hosiers, not far 
from Paris, had boasted for some time a fa- 
mous Protestant preacher, whose eloquence was 
so great and his arguments so sound, that he 
had gained the victory more than once over the 
most subtle and learned Doctors of the Sor- 
bonne. His name was Hugues Sureau, and 
that name had become another word, with those 
of his religion, for triumph. It was true that 
while he carried on his ministry at Orleans, his 
singular opinions, love of controversy, and fond- 
ness for novel theories, had so much displeased 
the heads of his church that it was thought 
advisable to remove him, and when he arrived 
at Hosiers he was looked upon as under a 
cloud; those who went to hear his doctrine 
did so almost with reluctance, fearing that 
ideas scarcely orthodox would be promulgated 
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by him. In a very short time, however, all be- 
came proselytes to his manner of teaching, and 
before long his fame spread far and wide, till 
Paris sent her hundreds to the little church 
where so great a preacher might be heard. 

The Catholic clergy observed his popularity, 
and the hold he had taken on the minds of the 
people, with uneasiness, and learned with an- 
noyance that several converts had been made 
from their own church by his persuasion. They 
had, therefore, resolved to discover the weak 
points of his character, and to draw him, if 
possible, over to their party. 

At the time of the " Matines" he was still 
preaching with great force, and exhorting his 
congregation to be firm and resist to the last ; 
but unable to contend with the panic which 
took possession of all, and being himself in the 
greatest danger, he was obliged to fly with the 
rest Being taken, and having had some com- 
munication with several of the heads of the 
Catholic church at Paris, he began to see the 
utter uselessness of persevering in the reformed 
profession, and the probability of advancing the 
cause hereafter by making a semblance of con- 
forming to the Romish faith. 

He was artful and designing, and having 
little real devotion it was not very difficult to 
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his conscience to dissemble : he accordingly ex- 
hibited the desired signs of conversion, and 
greatly edified some of the Doctors with whom 
he had before contended, by confessing him- 
self at length convinced by their superior know- 
ledge. 

Information was sent to King Charles that 
he was ready publicly to abjure his errors, and 
it was concluded that a proper audience on the 
occasion would be the captive Huguenot princes. 
Hugues Sureau was therefore brought to Paris, 
and introduced to the King, who was much sa- 
tisfied with his demeanour, and held out hopes 
to him of preferment in the church of his adop- 
tion. The King of Navarre, and his sister the 
Princess Catherine, the Prince and Princess 
of Cond^ and others, were summoned to attend 
to his discourse, and on the minds of many of 
them it made a great impression. The Prince 
of Cond6, however, remained firm, and nothing 
could shake his resolution, nor would he con- 
sent to dissimulation, which was the policy re- 
commended to Henry of Navarre by many of 
his friends. 

After a great deal of discussion, and some 
private exhortations to the young King of Na- 
varre, in which Sureau convinced him that it 
was for the ultimate good of all parties, that 
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he should appear to conform, Henry gave way, 
and made his public profession of the Catholic 
faith, how sincerely, was proved by his subse- 
quent conduct But his having done so was 
enough for the occasion, and a day was in- 
stantly fixed on which he should attend mass 
and receive absolution from the Cardinal de 
Bourbon. 

After the ceremony had been performed, all 
the party adjourned to the cemetery of the In- 
nocents, to visit the spot where a great miracle 
had been performed, and where the Parisians 
hurried in crowds to behold so signal a proof 
of Divine approbation. What the feelings of 
the new converts might be, it may be as well 
not to inquire; but all were expected to attend 
while a popular preacher of the day, Le P^re 
Beauxamis, of the order of Carmelites, deliver- 
ed a sermon, of which the passages which fol- 
low may give a general idea. 

The holy father set out by exhorting his con- 
gregation to consider how by every occurrence 
the satisfaction and approval of Heaven had 
been made manifest 

* " It appears to me," he went on to say, 
<^ that the grandeur and magnificence of this 

* See Etofle. 
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fact should not be allowed to pass unnoticed: 
and above all, we should remember with gra* 
titude and devotion the virtuous and exemplary 
part taken in this business by the King, the 
Queen-mother, and their counsellors, and wor- 
thily magnify their names for the noble and 
generous manner in which they have discharged 
their duty, 

"Look, my brethren, at the dexterity, the 
artifice, the power of dissembling, the prudence, 
the discretion used on this great occasion. 
Look at the elevation of mind in the concep- 
tion, and the boldness and courage in execu- 
tion. If we consider carefully all these things, 
we must confess that they are worthy of eternal 
glory; and who shall deny that these exalted 
personages are instruments deemed suitable by 
the Great Director, in forwarding His will-r- 
made evident in all the circumstances of the case. 
First, by the infatuation and blindness of these 
heretics, whom no warnings from their friends 
could cause to remove from the place destined 
to be the theatre of their punishment Next, 
that the glorious enterprize being necessarily 
imparted to so many, should never have been 
divulged, although women were amongst those 
to whom it was entrusted ! and that all the de- 
liberations and discussions carried on for so 
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many months, should not have excited suspi- 
cion or uneasiness in the minds of these be<- 
sotted Pagans ! 

" Again, — might it not naturally have been 
feared that his Majesty, from inadvertence, 
being, as he is, but young, might have allowed 
the intended plan to transpire ? — as, indeed, 
some of his sayings to these deluded wretches 
gave them cause for reflection, and did excite 
momentary doubts, which, however, were soon 
allayed. 

" No ; it is evident that Heaven, resolving to 
put an Qnd to the wicked machinations of these 
traitorous rebels, prevented their ears from hear- 
ing, and their senses from comprehending the 
meaning which was hidden; for it was decreed 
that our good King and his benevolent and pa- 
tient mother, who had too long been victims to 
the torments inflicted on their minds by these 
diabolical conspirators, should be at once deli- 
vered from them, so that in spite of the worldly 
knowledge and great endowments of these wick- 
ed sinners, they were but as fools and children, 
understanding not the deceits and snares set 
round about them. 

" We must see in this the peculiar grace of 
God, for they themselves urged their own fate 
in entreaties to be furnished with guards, and 
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delivering themselves, as it were, like sheep to 
the slaughter. I could cite a thousand in- 
stances; but that of the late Admiral is suffi- 
cient, who, when the King himself granted him 
permission to arm his followers, neglected to 
do so, and was weak and trusting enough never 
to demand a writien order, authorizing the Cap- 
tain of the guard, to permit the arms to be car- 
ried into his house; for it cannot be doubted 
that his Majesty, from excellent policy, would 
have given the writing, had it been asked for, 
the better to deceive : but this order not being 
obtained, of course the armour was arrested, as 
we have seen, and the Admiral's people left 
defenceless. This is a wonderful and startling 
fact, truly, my brethren. 

*^ Another instance of the wisdom and craft 
of the King I must not omit Observe how 
admirably was the stratagem arranged which 
granted to the benighted Admiral the con- 
duct of the Flanders war ; when his Majesty, 
feigning that he could not confide in his Catho- 
lic subjects, begged the Huguenot chief to fur- 
nish a muster-roll of all his friends, and col- 
lect them in and about Paris, thus getting the 
principals in his power at one swoop. We 
must, I repeat, magnify this deed with the 
greatest praise, for such another stratagem, how 
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pointed, subtle, and wise soever, never had its 
parallel in history ancient or modem ! 

" Now, my brethren, let us take into consi^ 
deration another peculiarity : think of the feU- 
city of the time and the hour chosen ; think of 
the wonder that in so brief a space all should 
have arrived at so happy an ending. We cannot 
without amazement reflect on this, and must 
come always to the same conclusion that the 
whole was a manifestation of the will of God; 
that it was, in fact, Hif work, who full of pity 
and compassion visited them in this remarkable 
manner. 

^<Is there not a great and striking resem- 
blance, my dear hearers, between our august 
and beloved Lady, the Queen-mother, and 
Queen Blanche of Castile, mother of Saint 
Louis, who, left a widow with her young son, 
saw the great lords of the land rise against her, 
and join themselves with the heretics of Tou- 
louse, called Albigenses, who, exactly similar to 
these modems, denied the efficacy of priests, 
monks, images, the mass, and other similar ad- 
juncts of religion? Those mutinous subjects 
called to their aid King Peter of Aragon, and 
great was the battling and danger which en- 
sued; but the victory was obtained by the ser- 
vants of God, and they were given over to 

VOL. I. p 
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slaughter, and the vengeance of the King and 
his mother was complete on the rebels^ even as 
their crimes merited. 

" Let me pause to recite the honourable deeds 
performed by the worthy Duke of Anjou, bro- 
ther of the King, and Monsieur de Nevers, who 
have put their hands laudably to the good work. 
Were I to enumerate their acts, my discourse 
woul4 be too long, and, peradventure, I might 
tire my hearers with the recital; therefore 
I pass to an outward ^d visible sign of the 
judgment and approbation of God,— one which, 
my dear brethren, is apparent to you all ; one 
which is at this moment before your eyes. 

"Look, my beloved, look and worship ! See 
how the divine pleasure is shown at the execu- 
tion of this glorious enterprise, thrice-happy 
and admirable as it is ! Behold ! to the per- 
petual confusion of the unbelieving heretics, 
and to our perpetual edification, this flowering 
tree, which began to shoot forth its blossoms 
and leaves in beautiful profusion at the very 
moment when the first of this pernicious pesti- 
lence of Huguenots fell before the avenging 
power of faith. 

" Yes, this thorn dried up, dead, and con- 
demned to be rooted up, produces branches, 
sends forth flowers, is covered with garlands in 
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the sight of assembled multitudes, to show the 
satisfaction and exultation of the heavenly host, 
and as a sign that the Divine wrath is ap- 
peased." 

At the conclusion of this harangue the en- 
thusiasm of the people knew no bounds; they 
shouted, leaped, screamed with delight and de> 
votion; and crowding round the miraculous 
tree, vowed that the deed so happily begun 
should not fall to the ground for want of per- 
formers in the drama. 

As for King Charles himself, so excited was 
he by the praise he had received, and the ap- 
plause of his subjects, that he hastened back to 
the Palace, and with fearful oaths and execra- 
tions called for his Captain of the guard, in- 
sisted on being armed from head to foot, and 
frantickly protested that he would sally forth, 
and with his own hand exterminate the Hugue- 
nots wherever he could meet with them. 

" Let the Prince de Conde be brought to me 
instantly,'' he thundered forth. " Let me hear 
him instantly abjure his cursed belief, or suffer 
that punishment which his obstinate crime de- 
serves." 

Some of his attendants, terrified at his im«> 
petuosity, hurried to execute his commands; 
others, more prudent, and aware that the Queen- 
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mother's policy at this moment was to conciliate 
rather than incense the Protestants still more, 
informed her of the fact; and her ready wit 
suggested a remedy, to which she never before 
had had recourse. 

Elizabeth of Austria, the wife of this turbu- 
lent, weak, and cruel prince, was one of the 
softest, gentlest, and most virtuous of her sex, 
living in comparative obscurity at the court of 
her husband ; and, spending most of her time 
in devotional exercises and charitable acts, she 
was seldom seen, and never consulted on any 
affair of moment. 

Charles had the utmost veneration and re- 
spect for her, and stood in awe of her saintly 
character, for he felt that her piety and devo- 
tion were sincere. As she was not in the habit 
of offering advice, or interfering on any occasion, 
he seldom spoke to her on pubUc affairs ; and 
so totally ignorant was she of the dreadful mea- 
sure which the policy of the Queen-mother had 
suggested, that she went to bed at her usual 
time on the fatal night; and hearing in the 
morning of what had occurred, she exclaimed, 
with tears, ^^ Oh ! does the King my husband 
know of this?" 

When she found that he had commanded it 
her grief was excessive, and her prayers cease- 
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less that punishment might be averted from the 
authors of so deadly a crime. 

She was found on her knees in her oratory 
by Catherine, who sought her on hearing of the 
furious state in which her son was, and she 
instantly addressed her with entreaties to go to 
Charles and endeavour to calm him by her pre- 
sence, and prevent, if possible, the catastrophe 
which threatened Cond6. 

Elizabeth hesitated not to throw off the usual 
timidity of her character, and assume that of 
a determined intercessor for the unfortunate. 
She left her chamber instantly, and sought that 
of her husband. There a scene awaited her 
which required all her firmness. 

Charles was pacing up and down the room in 
a state of uncontrollable fury. Before him, 
cold, pale, and sullen, stood the Prince of 
Conde, on whom he was heaping every epithet 
which passion could suggest. ^^ Detested, lying 
traitor!" he cried wildly, "dare not to answer 
me ! I have been too lenient I was an idiot 
to save any of your sect, condemned by Heaven 
as you are ! Hear me, and answer at once, for 
never more shall the option be given you. 
Choose mass, the Bastile, or death !'' 

The Prince looked undauntedly at the infu- 
riated countenance of Charles, and replied — 
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** To the first I cannot consent The choice 
of the other two I commit to your Majesty.'* 

" It is enough ! " cried the King. " Wretch ! 
die then in your sin/' 

He darted towards Conde, and made a plunge 
at him with his dagger, which the Prince, start- 
ing aside, avoided; and in the place he had 
just occupied Charles beheld, with wonder and 
affiright, the figure of his wife. 

" Sire ! '^ she exclaimed, " what do I see ? 
What madness has taken possession of your 
brain ? Have you not mercifully given com* 
mand to stop the effusion of blood, and does 
your own hand recommence the slaughter ?" 

<^ Elizabeth !" cried the King, passing his 
hand over his brow, as if unconscious where he 
stood, " is it you ? I thought it was our blessed 
Lady herself come to commend me for the 
services I had performed." 

" Rather," said the young Queen mildly, 
^^ were such a miracle vouchsafed, it would 
have been to warn you to spare the erring and 
unfortunate. Dismiss the Prince, I entreat 
you, and calm this agitation which affects you 
so fearfully."' 

Charles waved his hand, and the Prince, no 
less astonished at the vision than himself, with- 
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drew hastily from the fury of the maniac who 
threatened his life. 

With adroit tenderness the Queen soothed 
and appeased the anger of her husband, whose 
paroxysm was now passed, and looking on her 
with admiration, he said — 

" Elizabeth, you are my guardian angel ! — 
would that you were more with me, and that my 
mother would leave me in peace !** 

"Your mother, dearest Charles," said the 
amiable Princess, "has always your good in 
view in all she does ; blame her not ; but suffer 
not your passionate zeal for religion to overstep 
the bounds of mercy. The sacrifice of God is 
a contrite spirit: he asks not blood, for he is a 
God of peace.'* 

"You say right," returned Charles; "and I 
may flatter myself in possessing in a good and 
amiable wife a woman the wisest and most vir- 
tuous, not in France nor in Europe, but in the 
whole world !" 



END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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